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The Eighth Dar. 


© Write not (leaſt men curſe our wretched Times) 
#6 Of right depreſt, ofhigh advanced crimes: 
Nc I will not {trive to ſpeak their horrid guilt, (ſpilt: 
Sv Whoſe ſouls are haunted with the bloud they 
And when they leave the priſons where they awell, 
Will but diſlodge to finde another Hell. 
Nor Rome, nor Romes avow'd Antagoniſts; 
Nor thoſe who earlyer kept the earths valt liſtes, 
Shall be my ſubje&: all the fumes that riſe 
From bloudy ſpoiles, from charmes of killing eyes, 
All that's prophane, avaunt 3 ſuch earth.bred things 
Muſt not reſtraine my Muſe, or clogg her wings. 
Soare high my dear ! rouſe thee, and ſhake off all 
Thy dult, and inclinations Animal ; 
Become a pure intelligence; and bear 
The incenſe of my vows to the firſt ſphere, 
Say from-a Caitiffe to the three-fould Being, 
Omnipotent, Eternal and All-ſeeing. | 
A moving-clod of earth hath ſent his mind 
Too long within his ſenſual parts confin'd, 
To find itſelf (quitting this buſie night, 
Where poore man wanders) in thy cleareſt light, 
Guided by which his contemplation may ; 


Teach wil:r men there is a latter day, 
A Yet 
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\ Yet what did God inthe rare workmanſhip 


And Fabrick of the firſt week overſlip, 
That I, a Maſle of darkneſs,can diſplays 
In the portentous birth of this Eight day * 

Did he not form that heaven of joy, whence fell 
Rebellious pride, where his elect (hall dwell < 
Doth not the day and night alternately 
Succeed by him *? his hand hath ſpred the Sky, 
And bow'd the Spheres, he rang'd each Element, 
Fix d the dull earth, ſtudded the Firmament s 
The clouds in all their ſhapes, the froſt,the rain, 
All that breath the Aire or ſip the Mayn 
What's heavy or what's light, what wants, or ownes 
Any, or all the three ſouls fun&ions, 
Were then created; Earth was made to be 
A bed, to ſute that ſumptuous Canopy» 
Where man was laid, and then the Architect. 
Reſted, and ſaw, his works had no defeQ. 

Cannot all theſe, and cannot his repoſe 
Who gave not o're through wearineſle, incloſe 
And bound the birth of dayes ? No ! when that hand 
Which mov'd the Spheres,which propp'd the Earth,& ſpann'd 
The growth of time feels natures pulſe grown weaks 
And finds the worlds old ſhip had ſprung a leak, 
When every Bird, and buſh, and guſt, and wave, 
When every Ant, and Atome, Prince, and lave; 
When all viciflitudes, all things foreſeen 
By providence, are extant, or have been; 
When this great harvelt's ripe , and death hath torn 
His lateſt morſel, when no child 1s born 
To fill the ſcene of man, or ad theplay ; 
Waen ſilence enters 3 Then, O then, this day, 
This dreadful day (hall come; earth's gaping bed i 
Sbal! hear the trumpet; and diſcloſe the dead, 

But 


(3) 


But e're my venturous skiffe, for which remain 
So many Seas to croſle, puts to the Main 
While yet my footing's firme, my ſailes unſpread, 
Ile clear a doubt, mov'd by ſome buſie head, 
Who thinks it needlefle, Adams numerous race 
(V'Vhich as it moulters, and reſigne it's place, 

Is man by man adjudg'd;) ſhould again come 
To hear the ſame, not to be altered doome. 
O ſource of wiſdome ! Man who nothing ſav'd 
In that great wrack of knowledge, ſo deprav'd 
By his Syr's itch of ſcience, that the ſhow 

Of age inveſts his head, er'e he can know 

His ſelf-compoſin parts, his veines,his Skin, 
Or well deſcribe the weed be wanders in. 

This man, thus ignorant by the twilight 

Of reaſon left him, bends his weak dimme (gi: 


To \ift'Wemyſteries, and though deni'd 
The firſt man's tines 6 yet retaines his pride. 


V Vhy, without ſearch of where the wherefore lurkes 


Should he not praiſe thy juſtice and thy works ? 
And ſay *cwas fit, that fince this earth of ours, 
Into whoſe boſome the Almighty poures 

That figure of himfelf (our ſoul is knit 

So firmly to the guelt that dwells in its 

It ſhould be likewiſejudg'd; and thoſe his parts 
That tir'd the luſty torturer,ſcorn'd his Arts; 
VVhen ſome Heroick Martyr, unmov'd ſtood 
VVriting his faith in characters of bloudz 
Should be allowed to triumph in the view 

. Of men, and Angels, and the damned crew. 
Since thoſe now hideous marks of ſufferings, 


Become more glorious then the Thrones of Kings, 


VVhile conceal'd ſinners who delude the times 
And varniſh over their black cloſet crimes; 
A 2. 
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Shall to deſtruRion on their front, advance 
Ofevery ſin the name, and circumſtance. 
Was it not fit, God's ſharl'd at providence, 
By whom the bad wallow in aflluence, 
And good men ſuffer , ſhould be underſtood, 
And all bis judgements clear'd, and all fo1nd good? 
Th' Apoſtate Iulian , whoſe frown might depreſſe y 
Th powerfull'ſ Kings and ranſack Provinces : 
Sees thoſe deſpiſed wretches whom his Doome, 
Had flung to Beaſts in ſuch a ſtate as Rome. 
When milſtreſſe of the earth could not have plac'd 
The chief.of thoſe, She moſt ador'd and grac'd, 
While that proud Tyrant crawling in the duſt 
Proclaimes his guilt, and the dire ſentence jult. 
Was it not fit, that as this earth became 
A ſtage, whereon Chriſt's ſufferings to bis ſhame 
Were repreſented) with ſuch ſcofts and ſcorne, 
As the moſt abjeQ fleſh could not have born; 
The ſ{elf-ſame earth, and thoſe bloud-thirſty hounds , 
Who cover'd him with thoſe fo gaſtly wounds, 
Should ſee him triamph when he comes again, 
Cloath'd ina glory which with juſt diſdain, 
Tramples upon thoſe miſcreants, and fills 
With joy the eyes, the judgement-, and the wills 
Of his ele&, and ſo aſcend with them 
To his great City, new Hieruſalem * 

This (hall ſuffice to- cleare their doubt, who may 
Cavil atthis as a ſuperfluous day. 
And nowT le ſpread my failes, you, in whoſe womb 
The Orient Sun of boundleſs light found room, 
Whoſe beams of grace can difſipate the damp 
Which dull'smy Muſe, and fill her empty lamp; 
Vouchſate to take the Helm, thus ſteer'd, Tle brave 
A ſwelling cloud, and meet a rowling wave. 
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Th'unfathom'd Seay that vaſt Abyſſe of power 
Who dwels not onthe ages the year, the houre, 
Who did proud Sathan manacle at firſt, 

A foe for teeble man, too ſtrong, too curſt, 

Now lets him looſe, as if his ſpouſe diſdain'd 

Her lateſt palme ſhould with ſuch odds be gain'd, 
And as his mercy judg'd it no way fit 

So fierce a foe, whoſe ſpleen was infinit, 

Should roam abroad uncurb'd, ſince the black time 
Our Parents taſted of that early crime; 

Untill this fearfull fammons; leaſt that men 

Even at this time too prone to fall, ſhould then 
Sayle with a trade-wind to that gulfe, wherein 
Souls wracktand horrour dwell with Siren ſinne : 
So was butjulſtice the proud Rebell might 

In his own perſon beallow'd to fight, 

That thoſe who did ſo rude aſtorme indure, 

As the laſt ſeed-corne might be fann'd more pure, 

Now therefore as a Lybian Lioneſle, 

Whoſe thirſt of bloud ber half-ſtary'd whelps increaſe, 
Whetting his anger, from the FR lake 

Begirtwith death and night, in haſtehe brake 

And ſince his malice no ſet bounds debarre; 

Forms afit Captain for ſo great a warre. 

This is that finck of ſinne, who from his Den 
Creeps but obſcurely firſt , and flatters men: 
Sighes interrupt his words, tears dimmehis eyes, 
When he recounts his Nations miſeries, 

The Temples ruine, and the Scepter ſnatch'd 
From Juda, by the Gentiles -overmatcht ; 

The choſen peoples ſufferings, ſcoftd, forlorne, 
All Princes booty , and all Nations ſcorne, ' 
Alas! cryes he,that I ſhould live to ſee, 

My dearclt Nurſe aid Mothers mllerie. 


The 
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The peoples ſolemn meetings arenot fret; 
Their right to governe is by tyrannie 
Uſurp'd, my country, and this ſacred Land 
Is ſqueez'd to nothing, by a ſingle hand. 

Drones doe conſume the Idumean honey, 
And Iewry's taxed with a kind of money; 

And can the Saints bezr this * muſt Pharao's rod 
Chaſtiſe for ever the elec of God? 

Thus by ſuch arts, as (were we innocent 

In theſe bad times) would want a Preggdent, 
He charmes the multitude, who never know 
What band to fear, untill they feel the blow. 
Then as poſſeſt with a religious fire, 

He ſeems to reſcue them as in detire ; 

And as if Heaven did to his wiſh incline, 
Sathan contributes ſome prodigious {igne 
He firſt is Captain of the league; anon , 
With acclamations he aſcends the Throne. 

Look, how a woolts fierce whelp that now begun 
To taſte thelight of the admired ſunne , 
Leaving his den when be but ſucks at firſt 
A tender lambes bloud to aſlwage his thirſt , 

His now defiled Jawes bluſh at the harme 

They did the filly beaſt, but when grown warme 
With pride of conqueſt, then he takes delight, 
With ſlaughter to outgoe his appetite, 

The heard's diſpers'd, the frighted keepers flye, 
The earth is cover'd with his butcherie: 

Thus Antichriſt at firſt faintly purſues , 

And in proportion to his ſtrengths weak uſe 
Sathans deſignes, but ſoon his awfull arms 

Doe glut defiru Gion, and enlarge mens harm, 
Now ſeek unhaunted deſerts, ſearch the Dens 

Of ravenous Tygers, and the limy fens, 
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Where loathſome ſerpents dwell, you that retaine © 
By flighta hope of ſafety, flye the plaine: — 

Chooſe ſnakes for your companions , youz that can, _— 
There's nothing now ſo mercileſle as man, 

The aged Father,whoſe care-furrowed brow, — 
Ubpraids his childrens cruelty, is now + 

Betrayed by them3 the Mother doth diſcloſe — 

Her orphan child to his purſuing foes: 
Alliance-bands, and friendſhips neareſt tye, — 

The ſacred Lawes of hoſpitalitie, IE 


Prote& not any 3 be, that lives alone, — 


Is ever fartheſt from deſtruction, — | 
Thou glorious lamp , who circling this great ball, 
Since the firſt Chaos, overlookſt us all; _- 
How often haſt thou heard the ſad complaints, 
And ſeen the affliction of the tortur'd Saints, -— 
While Rome's proud Tyrants bent their power and wit , -- 
To drown our faith in bloud, which nouriſh'd it ? 
Produce thoſe deaths, thoſe torments that have been--—, 
So rich, ſo precious, in the eyes of beaven; -.. 
Shew us a man of bones, who yet retains 
A feeling ſence of his increaſing pains ; ---* 
Whoſe ſeared fleſh in collops hangs upon - - 
The rafters of that tottering manſ1on, 
Shew us a Martyr flayed,a Virgin {trip'd 
With knotted ſteclc-wire,and with ſcorpions whippd , 
Her breaſts with pincers torne, and every ſore, 
And wound with duſt of broken glaſſe rubb'd ore: 
Produce ſome rack'c, and ſome that were afſign'd, * 
Their reaking guts about a ſtake to wind. 
Alas ! he bounds not his new chaſtiſements 
Within the horrour of ſuch Preſidents, 
In him like Rivers that to great Thames came, 
All Tyrants and all torments loſe their name, 
er But 


($) 


But while the Beaſt would all the world ingage, 
And makes the earthtoo narrow for his rage : 
Chriſt's choſen Combatants. doe now impiore 
Armes of their God, out of his heaven!y (tore; 
For the Almighty ſource of love , who xneow 
The curſe to the forbidden Apple due: 

When he poor Adam would commilerate , 
Yet keep the Adamantine lawes of fate, 


"Had planted in this Forreſt, where man payes 


His early guilt by toiling all bis dayes, 

A ſacred Tree, not gratefull to the eye 

Ofeach beholder, farre from being high, 
Thornie, and crabbed , and that bears a truit 
Moſt men think bitter, ſuch-as cannor lute 

With unreſigned taſtes, or thoſe whoſe ſoule 
Conſiders not our Saviour, and his bowle. 

This ny fruit growes mellow by his grace , 


And we may find the Tree 1n every place. 


It was the Iuice of it, Tob did implore 
To till his wife, and to anoint his ſore. 
Among his combatants Chriſt deales theſe armes, 
Whoſe proof conſiſts in farre more powerfull charmes, 
Then being ſhot-free; for they alway bring 
The Triumph on the ſide of ſuffering, 
O, never withering Tree! O ſafe Weence 
O never quell'd Vitorious patience! 
By thee a Debtor, whom his want betrayes 
To ſome uſurious Harpie, ſpends his dayes 
Morecalmely in a guarded obſcure vault, 
Paying the forfeit of bis fortunes fault, 
Then the rich miſer, at whoſe ſuit that cage 
At worſt but bounds his brothers pilgrimage. 
By thee; a courtier, when a greater one 
Depraves his merit, and inſults upon 
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His humble ſtate,grown both ſecure and itrsng, 
Seems to forget, and ſmoothly bears his wrong ; 
By thee ſome Senator, grown gray with cares, 
In ſetling a rent ſtate, when unawares 
His heels are mn by pow r ,and his name torne, 
From where he late, and made the peoples {corne: 
Calmely retires, and by a double fence, v 
Of quiet, and untainted innocence, 
Excludes all care, and with a compos'd mind 
Sees the Seas ſwell; hears the Sea-{welling wind. 
Humbly triumphant patience! thy ſtrong ſhield 
Shall bring thoſe Saints the honour of the Feld. 
Ev'n as a raine-{woln torrents rapid ſource, 
Falling from ſome ſteep mountain, in it's courſe 
_ onward to the ravenous Ocean, 
The hopes and harveſt of the husbandman ; 
The rocks in vain reſiſt, the trees are torn 
| their deep-fixed grapples, and are born 
pon his foamy back; ſo will this Beaſt 
Harraſle the earth, and all man kind infeſt : 
Legions of wicked Angels guard his Throne , 
His orders are perform'd , as ſoon as known, 
Some in Arabia gather gumme3 ſome tear 
Our grandames womb, and from the centre bear 
The tiles which cover the black houſe of night, 
And ſhew th'affrighted ſpirits the ſtrange light. 
Theſe dive for wracks, and where th'advent'rons Pine 
Charg'd with the ſpoil of ſome Welt-India mine, 
Became aprey to ſome impetuous gult, 
They find Prides fuell, and the ſeed of luſt, 
Others with eaſier pains, and nearer home, 
Doe ſearch the ruines of ſome naſty Room, 
Where a rich wretch procraſtinating ſtill 
His wealths diſpoſall to kis lateſt will, 
| B Buried 
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Buried his droſſe, and while with ſhort-drawn breath, 
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Mumbling ſome broken di&ates in his death ; 

He is not underſtood ; the earth retains 

The fruitleſs iſſue ofhis miſlaid pains, 

Thus ſerv'd; thus furniſhed, the monſter deals 
Amongſt bis minions Crowns and Commonweals 


While his oppoſers,like a full-grown field þ 


That to the lith's edge is enforc'd to yield , 

They fall in heaps ; Euphrates, Rhene , and Nile, 
Tiber and Jordan, do run bloud the while, 

Courage dear Martyrs ! glorious combatants! 

Th' All-powerfull King, who ated nought by chance, 
Foreſaw this time, and of his loves excelle, 

Provided a relief for your diltreſle, 

You long-liv'd pair ! who were thought fit tinherit Enoch 
The firſt pairs Manſion, loſt by their Amerie, Elias 
And do poſleſle the bleſſings which abound 
In that choice ſpot of Angel-guarded ground; 

If a flower-paved, myrtel roofed Bow'r 

Receive you, while alternately you pour 

Divine oblations to his name, whoſe band 

Hath fenc'd, and furniſh'd that eye-charming Land: 

If near ſome purling brook, whoſe ſilver ſtreams 

Sparkle at {ight of the Suns cheerfull beams, 

You a& upon that fragrant, flower-ſpread ſtage, 

The wonders of the firſt, and ſecond age, 

Yet give my Muſe acceſle, for ſhe is come 

With the good tidings of your Martyrdome, 

Behold with glad hearts they do both ariſe; 

The armed Porter opens Paradiſe, 

At firſt their eyes, that were long us'd to ſee 

The earth ſtill greenza never clouded sky, 

Rivers that evenly kiſſing the ſmooth banck , 

Raine nee did ſwell, nor Titags thirſt made lanck ; 
: They 
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They are aſtoni{Iv'd to behold the place 

Adam's tranſgreſſion had bequeath'd his race s 
Yet they purſue their miſſion, where the Beaſt 
Erects his Altars, where his fame's increas'd, 
They preach the truth, and ſtill ſtrive to repell 
Deſtruction from deluded Iſrael: 
And to excite the ſtupid world to know 

By whoſe commiffion they do a& , they (ſhew 
His power in {3gnes, and ſtop the long'd-for birth 
Ot teeming clouds, from moiſtning the parch't earth. 
The Antichriſtian Sorcerers in vain 
Do ſtrive by ſpels, to free the captive rain. 
Tempelts are laid, and the ſtill winds are ſtirr'd, 
Rivers run bloud, and backward, at their word; 
And their diſciples by the ſpirit led , 
Through all the fan-infe&ted world do ſpread 
A quickning ſeed-ſpark of that heavenly fire, 
By Sathans means now ready to expire. 

At length the long-liv'd Preachers that with-ſtood 
The Bealt, confirm their do&rine with their bloud, 
And he himſelf like the chaſtiſing rod, 

Fals a proud victime to the wrath of God: 
For in regard of the elect, his dayes 
Shall be abridg'd, that they may mend their wayes, 

Had the juſt fervor of God's dreadfull ire 

Atthis ſad inſtant ſet the world on fire , 

How many miſlead ſouls, who by the ſtay 

Of their laſt doom, ſhall waih their 11ns away, 

Had given their names to hell, and fall'n betimes 

Under the weight of unrepented crimes ? 

But love unwearied in the ſearch of man 

Reprives thoſe ſouls that to deſtruction ran, 

And (trives by terrour of that hideous fight , 

Whom favours could not purchaſe; c- aftright; 
& 
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This is the Jewes great harveſt, powerfull grace 
Warms the dull hearts of that obdurate. race , 
God's choſen people z the firſt planted vine, 
Proud of it's native ſlips, becomes divine: 

Time cloaths in all it's branches Abram's ſtock ; 
Ther's but one ſhepheard, and one heavenly flock. 
* O ſourceof love! whoſe cleanſing waters wind 
A thouſand wayes, poor {inning man to find g 
Who courr't him to thy Bliſſe, mak'it him coheire; 
Thou who art onely good, and onely faire 
Wherefore that price ? what needs this induſtry; 
To plant in Heaven ſo mean a Colony * 

That powerfull Fiat, which.did frame and fit 

Both that rich room, and all contain'd 1n it: 

Is it leſle ative now ? what can be lay 

That may be queſtion'd, whom the fates obey * 
Let him increaſe his train with a new ſet 

Of winged miniſters : Is it a debt 

God owes to man ? oritis fit, that be 

For an hours work be crown'd eternally < 

O love unlimited! Abyſle of grace! 

Mercy that knows no bound of time or place ! 

Here I ſhall leave to more advent'rous brains 
Th exact diſcuſhon of what time remains 
Between the finfull Beaſts ſtupendious fall, 

And conflagration of this peopled Ball 
Though thispreceed as an fared mark, 
The conſummation's buried in the dark: 
The time's to us uncertain, and that hour 
As little known as God'y Abyſle of power : 
| Burt men may ſee the tottering world declines 
In natures errors and the foretold fignes, 

Now this great prop, that calmly underwent 

The weight of all. things, harralled and rent, 
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With ſelf-convulfions in a galtly fright, 

Shall trembling ſtand expecting this laſt light; 
The fire-ſhod courſers of the dayes bright coach, 
Finding their lateſt ſtage ſo neer rapproach, 
Muffled with night , and breathing ſmoak for fire, 
Flaſh forth ſome beams of light and ſo expire. 

His pale fac'd liſter, who receives her rayess 
And vainly ſtrives to imitate his dayes, 
In an ill ordered manner (hall diſpenſe 
Her ebbe and flood-commanding influence z 
Where at th' unbridled popular waves will riſe , 
And with the winds conſpire to dare the 5kyes.. 
And thoſe ſtill-burning tapers that by night 
From Heaven's enamel'd vault do dart their light, 
Will lye aboutzas if th' affrighted skyes;, 
Fearing to ſee this day, would drop their eyes. 
Theclam'rous Sea,when now the ſwelling pride 
Of all the wind's let looſe, beats back the tide, 
Striving in vain but to make good the bound 
Of it's accuſtomed ebbe, or claim the ground, 
It ſtil! poſle'ſt, ſeems to be mildly fann'd , 
And ſtands as ſmooth, as ſtill, as doth the Land. 
Compar'd with it's now State, when worn, and w 
With the ſtrong firs of it's gagrvitfRong (yi 1 1 
It roars it's exit, while the billows daſh 
Againſt the clouds, and tops of Mountains waſh. 
It is not now as when God eame vn earth 
To fit himſelf for ſuffering by his birth ; 
The Angels then did ſing, the sky was clear, 
Mild Zephyr kiſs'd the Seas, peace govern'd bere; 
And demble-{ighted Janus brazen gate 
Shut in grim war from troubling Rome's calm State; 
Plenty enrich'd the earth, dire violence 
Stray d unregarded zlove; and innocence 
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Did uſher that milde Lamb; to bring forth balm 
It was ordain'd the ſeaſon ſhould be calme. 
'Twas fit ſo ſweete a birth had Halcyon dayes, 
But when the Lord of juſtice, whoſe ſword ſwayes 
All that his all-ore looking eye ſuryeys , 


Shall come tojudge man, for whoſe ſpecial end 
He did the firſt weeks workmanſhip intend 5 

For whom the Sun is fraught with heat and light, 
Whoſe buſy cares ſleep buries in the night. 

For whom the melting clouds deſcend in drops, 


| And the fixt earth is pois'd on unknown props; 


And find's bis gifts miſlaid , and that dear peace 
His blood had purchas'd for the worlds releaſe, 
$o ill obſerv'd, what horrid prodigy 

May not the cauſe, and parties juſtifie * 

If death of Kings, if peſtilence; if war 
Deſerve a comet, or a blazing Star : 

VVhen thoſe diſaſterous tokens do relate 
But to ſome ſingle Realm, or petty Statez 
V'Vhick a ſharp {ight could but deſcrie by bap, 
After exact ſurvey in the beſt map : 

V'Vhat ſolemn preparations may ſuffice, 

To call to judgement; to proclaim the riſe 
Of Adam, and his ſeed? what frightfull ignes 
Should uſher juſtice when the world declines: 

The Pine-crown'd mountains, whoſe. heaven.threat'ning 
Have lodg'd unmov'd thouſands of thunder-bolts, ( holts 
Like to a Poplars laſt years ornament 
Diſhevel'd by the wind's rude breath, and ſent 
Some here, ſome there, enforced to perform 
The rough commands of ſome impetuous ſtorm: 

So they are ſcattered, earth-quakes will disband, 
And tear a ſunder theſe huge heapes of ſand, 8 
nat The 


(15) 
The deep.ſunk gulfes their ravenous jawes extend, 
And pop'lous towns and Cities muſt deſcend. 
You learned men,who travaile with the Spheres, 

Speak of Orion, and the Twins, and Bears 5 
VVho feele the pulſe of nature, and doe know 
VVhat gripings doe affe& the earth below. 
Admire not if my humble Muſe doe reach, 
Beyond what uſe did prompt, or Art could teach, 
VVhenlT averre that Phabus ſhall forbear, 
T o caſt a glimpſe on us, I aske not where 
His ſiſter ſtands, nor doe TI ſtrive to know, 
VVhether her hum'rous head be born'd, or no. 
Iſay this Globe ſhall move, yet ne're explore 
V Vhat hollow Caverns can amaſle ſuch ſtore 
Of exhalations as ſhall ſerve to make, 

The Centre of it's firme foundation ſhake. 
I fay that many comets ſhall together, 

Threaten the world, and yetT aske not whither 
They ſhall reſort for nutriment , no tye 
Ofnature can debarre my Muſe to fly 

Beyond your narrow - bounds She faileth under, 
Th' Almighties conduct in a Sea of wonder. 

Come to the Cegavard,let your canvaſle fall 

To th' All-powerfull Lloasber Admiral. 

In vain had Toſue with his ſword in hand, 
Importun'd nature that the Sun ſhould ſtand ; 
Had nature been obeyed, Moſes.in vain 

Had ſought a paſſage through the ſever'd Main, 
Laws of created things cannot deprive, 

His boundleſle will of it's prerogative, 

Now with extended wings his power (hall fly, 

As a fore-runner of his Majeſty, 

Even as aſhip of whoſe late ornament 

All but the naked hull, is torn and ſpent; 
| w : | Floats 
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Floats here and there, and neither ſailes nor ſtayes, 
But rowles and tumbles o're ill choſen wayes, 

So whitwthe Spheres diſunion ſhall reverſe 

Th' barmonious coficord of this Univerſe; 

Some world-deluded, now enlightned eyes , 

In the diſorder of the earth and skyes, | 
Shall read this dreadfull day, whilſt moſt of men, F 
Seeing theſe {ignes t'appeare, and ceaſe agen, 

Enſlav'd to a looſe life, ſtupid and blind, 

As of the Zgyptian Tyrants hardned kind , 

VVill paſſe away in ſome accuſtom'd crime, 

The poor remainder of their ſnuffe of time. 

Some Courtiers then as now; in a ſmooth phraſe 

In the mans hearing his renown will blaze. 
Gain'ſt whom this forked tongue ſhall in the dark 
Spit a rapk poiſon, and with malice bark. 

Some Partiſan will from thepeoples ſweat, 
Squeeze haſty means to make bis cottage great 5 
And finde ſome eaſfte and indulgent hand 
To freehim from the ſpoiles forc'd from the Land , 
For certain pious mites giv'nthe laſt hour 
Of that which many years ſaw bim devour. 

Some Lady whom a coſtly bluſh makes fir, | 
VVill ſpend more time in painting then in prayer. | 
And praGiſe in her glaſſe ſome look, ſome glance, 

To ſpeak her paſſion by her countenance. 

Popes will have Nephews; Miters will be ſought 
VVith fo groſle Arts, that men will think them bought. 

Some ſubtile Caſuilts will beat vice ſo thin, ah 
| Men will be doubtfull of what ſtuffe is fin, 


And.as when heavens impetuous catarat 


Pour'd forth that Sea, wherein mankind was wrack:: 
The earths inhabitants like buſie Ants 


Lay'd up Proviſion for their furure wans ; 
: So 
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(17) 
So ſhall theſe laſt of men furrow the Mains ks 
Compaſle the world, and cleave the rocks for g4in: | | | 
Untill the careleſſe Maſter to his grief, 
Find's his houſe broken by the midnight Thief. 
At length the Beacon's fir'd , and this'great frame 
Feels it's laſt pangs , by a devouring flame; 
All that by nature did a power acquire 
To aQ on others, or were apt to fire, 
Are ſpread and kindled every where; and thus, 
The earth becomes but one Veſuvins. 
Rocks of {tupendous magnitude;which we, 
As well as our Antipodes may ſee , 
Like a ripe field will burn, when the north-wind 
Waites to drgweon the crackling flames behind. 
The hollow intrailes of this lump of clay 
Replete with Sulphur do expe& this day. 
When breaking up the yaults they're cloiſter'd in, 
Freely they may their Tyranny begin: 
The lower portion of this Ayre which men, 
Sipping and breathing on, inte& , ſhall then 
Be purgd by this refiner: and the deep 
Which, when the heavens for forty dayes did weep 
The ſins of men, ſwell'd to ſuch height of Pride, 
As Noahs Ark o're Caucaſus might rides 
And clos'd all life without it in one tombe, 
Paying obedienceto God's angry doom, 
By the ſame Law mult be it ſelf content 
To ſuffer by it's adverſe Element. 
The broad ſpread Oaks whoſe branches interweav'd, 
Vail'd from the Sun ( though froſt-bir and unleav'd) 
A world of ground; like powder ſet on fire, 
Give but a ruddy flaſh, and ſo expires 
The bunch-backr Camel, the ſtout Horſe, the Ox, 
. Theroyal Lion andthe crafty Fox. 
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(18) 
The Swan, the Swallow as bis victims fall s 
New Rivers run of molten mineral. 


No longer ſhall the mountains cloud-crown'd heads, 


Or'e look the valleys, and the humble meads. 
This able workman ſhall with wondrous Art, 
Leave the earth's face without or hole, or wart. 
But ſhall theſe works which ſpeak mans opulence, 
His power, his induſtry,his providence? 

Shall the Mauſolean tombs,th' Eſcurial, 

The Louver when 'tis built, be ruin'd all 5 

Alas! how fond is man who knows his dayes 
Are circumſcribed, that he ſtill decayes* 

Yet on the ſandy ſhoar renews apace » 

Such idle things as the firſt waves deface. 

Sift but his neareſt thoughts, ask why he rearess. 


The moth of time ſhould eate his memory, 

And thereby aimes at perpetuity. 

Oh ! had he ſought to perfeR;, not create, 

An immortality, what heavenly ſtate 

Might he acquire, were his induſtrious Art, 
Imployed to polliſh his more marble heart * 
Orwere bis ſoul ſo mann'd, ſo ſtrongly built 

As is ſome Fort he keeps, what deſperate guilt 
Would dare attempt ſuch bulwarks * did he raiſe, 
To heaven ſuch trophies of his well-ſpent dayes 5 
Or ore his conquer luſt, his pride, his guile, 
Ere& alaſting and trumphant pile; 

With half the care he ſpends upon a room,. 

A brazen ſtatue, or a marble romb; 

He with aſſurance might approach the Throne, 
Of the All-powerfull judge and Holy one, 
Whereas the Trophies of his miſlay'd care 

Are {wept away, and the cleans'd earth left bare, 


Such ſumpruous piles ? and you ſhall find he fears 
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You witty Scepticke, do not queſtion why, 
The hand of heaven ſhould onely purify 
Such groſſe commixtures, and refining thus 
The earths dull parts, leave it Diaphanows: 
And ſhould not rather ſince he did create, 
# All with a word, even ſo annihilate 
This uſeleſſe Globe, ſince no man ſayes 'twill bold, 
4 A ſecond ſet of worldlings, like the old. 
Nor is it fit it ſhould be ler alone, 
is For heavens inhabitants to gaze upon; 
Since no triumphant ſoul, that can behold 
Such glories as by no tongue can be told , 
And ſee his dear Redeemer face to face, 
Inviron'd by his Saints, and in that place, 
Will loſe a look; to ſee the world, and all 


' The glitt'ring ſpangles of this refin'd Ball. | 
| Beſides, when this great lamp which once a day ] 
' Viſits cold Ruſsia, and beholds Carthay, | 
[ Is fixt above, would you be anſwer'd where ? | 
| Whether to this, or Cother Hemiſphere ? 
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Why th' earth's one part ſhould ſurfeit on the light 
And th' other languiſh in eternal night ? 
Orwhy th' Almighty ſhould upbold a Ball 
Of no more uſe whether it ſtand , or fall + 

Know ſubtile poſer, that the preſſing poiſe 
| Of the dull earth nor wearies nor annoles 
| The hand thar bears it, nor ſhall it deveſt, 
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The due of natures genuine intereſt, 
When 'tis refin'd,for Ri each weight will ſtrive, 
Intoit's Centre from all parts to - 
And ſo by mutual bent offalling, will 
Preſerve from falling our great Grandame ſtill, 
And mult it needs be that becauſe no men, 
Shall people this vaſt Roomzit ſhould be then 
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Demoliſh'd clean ? what:dim dull eye beholds 
The world, and ſees not that greatnature moulds 
A thouſand things which in ſhape diſagree, 
Uſelefſe to man even at this time, when he _ 
Travailes on earth ? and ſhall we therefore ſpend 
An haſty judgement on their, uſe, or end? 
Do we not find Worms; Snakes, and Flies to be 
Additions to the earth's variety * | 
And ſhall the firme ſtand of ſo fair a Ball, 
Add noperfe&ionto this goodly All? _ 
It's true,'iwe'r unfit, and what foul's ſo blind | 
To turn from heaven and-on earth fix his mind ? 
But when God's eſſence, and his works will be; 
But as one object and but multiply 
Our joy in bimz why limit you the wayes, - 
By which the Sun of juſtice darts bis rayes * 
Do not heavens ſcouts, thoſe Heraulds that conveigh, 
God's orders from the ſet to riſe of day, 
Prefide or'e Nations, whirlethe Spheres, and run 
Along with man, until his courſe be done 
And if or diſtance, or imploy ment might 
Diſtra& or hinder ſo defir'd a light; 
That task would-nothing bur diſtaſte afford, 
And they ſhould loſe that ſerv'd ſo great a Lord. 
And theſe our lantherns in our exile here 
Which guide our ſteps, then glorified and clear, 
Though with a never cloyed, {til] pleas'd eye 
They may behold Chriſt bis humanitie , 
Yetloſe they nota look, while with delight 
All obje&ts to Gods holy praiſe invite, 
For when they view Heavens coheirs round, and wander 
Throughout the manſions of th' Empyreal chamber 
The copy is the ſame, Chriſt's read in all : 
The volume; though the hand be ſeverall. 


% ae bd 5.” > a. wi” mt — Dan - 


Ln Ann Mr ta to. VEST YT AT PITT 
\ - af y K 


When 


——_— 


k 
| 
| 


»a."Y mg to dan. i LS . # + - 0 


a Med at.” tt 


(21) 


When they behold the Queen of Heaved, the gate, 


That leads to bliſſe, th* Elixir of our ſtate, 
The morning Star, the Ark of Covenant, 
My Helicon, my Mufe,while arrogant 
T pierce the cloud of time, and pore upon 
This mighty Fabricks diſſolution, _ 
Is not that womb Cay they) the Sacred Houſe 
Where God's great Word our manhood did eſpouſe ? 
Are not thoſe breaſts the fountains Whetice did C pring 
Ne&ar,which fed the whole world-feeding King ? 
They are the feet, that into Egypt bare 
Her Son, her Saviour; her reward, her care. 
When Herod ſceking whom ſhecarried thence 
Bath'd Bethelem in blood'of Innocents: 
In her tranſcendently they reid the ſtory 
Of her Son's power, and in his grace, her glory, 
Theſpotleſs Virgins, and th*' undaunted Gubron 
Of Martyrs that by ſuffering have won 
Triumphant Lawrels; arid the reſt that fill _ 
Heavens mon Manſions, and ſhall dwell there till, 
Together and apart include Chriſt's name 
More or leſle yeiled in an Anagram. 

Be ſure I mean not, even a gueſt to loſe, 
In pointing forth, which Houle the Sun (hall choſe, 
Wher n=» a ſeven-fold doubled light in State; 
Th' Eternal Sabborh it may celebrate. 
Nor will I ask you When it was created, 
Where it took ſeizin firlt to be eſtated 
In that vaſt Kingdom , which with watchfull eye 
It progreſleth abqut inceſſantly. 
But fix itwhereyou liſt, aſelf-bred light 
In the refined Earth, will chaſethe night, 


- You would bfing 6, unleſſe it be denied 


When throughly ſearch'd, atd clearly purified, 
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To have as much bright ſhine, as lively aſpark 
As ſome rich Stones, or gloe-worms in the dark : 
This all-enlightning torch, which now diſpends 
Light on his ſiſter, and the Stars his friends, 

Will husband then his beames, and onely be 
Himſelf the throne of his own Majeſty ; 

While independent of his ſmiles 5 the skyes, 

His pale-fac'd ſiſter, and thoſe twinkling eyes 
Which ſpangle that rich roof, and become bright 
By the reception of a forreign light, 

Shall onely weare in due proportion 

Th' immediate liv'ry of the Holy one. 
If ſo, will not the Stars, and Sun-like ſplendor 
Ofthe new burniſh't Moon, be fit to render 
The ſelf-affiſting Earth ſufficient light, 


 Tofaveone ide from everlaſting night £ 


But ſoft my Muſe; bow are we flown away 
To ſpeculation? let us mind this day) 
This fearfull day, and from ſuch queſtions fall 
T attend the fire muſt burn this Arſenall. 

This great Refiner by the proper bent 
Ofit's own nature, and as rament 
To theAlmighty in adifterent way, 
Is principal,and delegate this day. 
By ir's own genuine force the ſet of men 
Both good and bad, who will be living then, 
Shall undiſtisguiſh'd fall, for all fleſh muſt 
Taſt the reward of (in, and become duſt, 

It aRs as delegate, when venial ſtains 
To their demerit feel proportion'd pains, 
And that fraile man purg'd ofhis leaſt offence 
Shall find it ative, though with different ſence, 
When that the bad in torments ſhall diſſolve, 
And ſuperadded fire their ſouls involve. 
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When that the righteous (though th' impartial flame 
As to diſſolving makes them both the ſame) 
Shall burn as unconcern'd and without pain 
Deveſt their bodies, and be cloth'd again. 
But hark ! the trumpet ſounds, a ſtrange.chill fear 
Congeals my blood, and briſtles up my hair. 
Horror invades me, and my gaſtly eyes 
Are deeply ſunk; my veines and Arteries 
Are drain'd and wither'd, and my vitall heat 
Diſſolves it ſelf into a faint cold ſweat, 
Eternal guide of times ! conſerving all 
The pieces of this vaſt harmonious Ball z 
Whoſe Fiat fram'd them) and whoſe word pug on- 
An earthly weed for our Redemption, 
Make vain my fears, and cauſe my feeblegrimes 
With powerfull accents, in theſe worſt of times, 
In height of charming paſſion force a fear 
Into the bardeſt heart, and deafelt eare. 
Where ere you are who Nimrod-like do prey 
On Provinces and men, and think you may: 
A& what your will ſuggeſts, ſince nought's unjuſt 
Within the limits of your power and luſt; 
Reſume the thought of man , O be content 
Juftice ſhould guide your might, hark andrepent, 
Where er'e you be whoſe Mitered care extends 
More to your Nephews, then ben Maſters ends s. 
Who ſet a part for Heaven, in duſtdo crawle, 
And being mark'd divine; are ſenſual, 
Revolve whoſe day this is, how you have ſpent, 
His treaſure, and your time ; beark, and repent. 
Liſten, O Heavens !. infernal furies hark ! 
Diſcloſe your gueſts O Earth, lodg'd in the dark !. 
As when a caſement where in height ofpride. 
The mid-day Sun attends 1s turn'd aſide, 
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In's criſped beames you may obſerve there flye 
Millions of aery Atomes inſtantly: 

So Adams brood ſprouts up, fo they obey 

The powerfull ſummons of this lateſt day ; 

So they reveſt their former coat of ſlime, 

For this new birth is not the work of time, 
Nature that ſlowly wrought, and by degrees 
Produc'd ſtill changing. man, admiring ſee's 

All fleſh repair'd ſo ſoon, whereof ſomelay 

Five thouſand years made up in brittleclay, 
Which oft the plow-man with unwearied paines 
Furrow'd, to bury bis reviving graines, 
Which oft the land-flouds waſht, and oft was rent 
By ſome ſtrong guſt , that ſtruggled for a vent, 
Some by the quick dart of Heav'ns lightning flaſhes 


Receiv'd their deaths wound, and were turn'd to aſhes: 


Some ſod and eaten felt the vi&orie 

Of the inbumane Anthropophagi. 

Some were devour'd by Nerew ſcaly Commons 
Yet at firſt call they all obey this ſummons, 
For God both in it's progreſſe, and it's birth, 
Accompanies each Atome of the Earth : 

He knows it's traverſes, and dark receſle, 

The Flye, the Ant, which ſhall it then poſleſſe, 
Is ſeen to him from all Eternity, * 

As if the Sun's ſole office in the sky, 

Were but to trace this Atome to it”; ſite, 

And in ſome covert lodge the wandring mite. 
Converſions are to God more pervious 

Then is the thinneſt,cleareſt aire to us : 

Their due of duſt his juſt command will fan, 
As well to the Man-eater, as the man ; © 
The parents (hall not of their feed bereave 
Their child, nor Adam take his bone from Eve. 
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By providence and nature *twas deſign'd 


They ſhould compleat their ſpecies, ſpread their kind. 


The total! matcer which by nutriment, 

Man from his childhood had acquir'd and ſpent, 
And till is luid , ſo (as we may ſay) 

This individuall thing alters away, 

Meets not to make up man z nothing ſhall preſſe 
To find a room, for when the ſpecies 

Hath all the parts that individuum claimes 
Rangd in due order, with our flaw or maimes, 
That very man, in his own fleſh revives, 
Since it's own ſubſtance every part retrivesz 
Not all of it, but what the Angels find 

Moſt properly belonging to the kind. 

For it what once was man's,were all caſt in 
How over-grown a Monſter bad he bin? 

Ev'n as a City where each charge, each trade 
The living by ſucceſſion do invade, 
Continues ſtill the ſar.e,and is ſtill one 
Though many ſets of Citizens be gone : 

So while mans funRions are upheld, though time 
Incorporates new Burgeſles in bim, 

Hee's {till the ſame, an *cwill ſuffice there meet 
Of all the matter a proportion fit, 

The Angels that have watcht us in our wayes , 
And told the ſum, and minutes of our dayes, 
Travail to find and recompole the duſt 

Of ſcattered mankind , and allot a juſt 

Stature toeach one; not the ſame, but that 
Which nature in that obje& aimed at, 

And undiſturb'd by accidents could raiſe 
That man unto, when at his beſt of dayes. 
For when the maſſe of mankind was deſign'd 


Nature mans growth within two lines contin'd) 
D 


Aad 


— _  - - - --—- _- _O— x . — _ — b _ - _ - — —_— 
> 
_— 


—c 
- - 


(26) 


And plac'd the ſpace between ,as the juſt {ize 
Where he without defe& could ſtoop, or riſe, 
Leaving particulars at large to be 
Higher or lower within that degree. 
But thoſe whoſe ſtature this prefixed bound 
Within it's double raile doth not impound, 
Theſe are reſtrain'd, or help'd on to advance 
As fits their ſhrinking, or exuberance: 
And thus the Dwarfs or Giants are made free . 
From want or overcharge of quantirtie, 

The ſexes ſhall be divers, yet no ſhame 
Of nakedneſle, for there the ſenſual lame 
Which dwels in pilgrim-man is clean ſuppreſt 3 
He ſhall confuſion, with his luſt deteſt , 
And likewiſe quit his hunger, thirſt, and all 
Now uſeleſle inclinations Animal. 
Thoſe appetites while man peopled the earth, 
And was Cuphold his kind, by a new birth 
Could not be ſpar'd, but now without repair 
The body is immorrtal, firm and fair: 
Nothing Cecayes in it, no inward ſtrife 
Calls for affiſtenceto the tree of life; 
And the great ſtock of man which ſpred before 
Shall be tull branch'd, and then renew'd no more: 
Nor do the parts alone which we do call 
Conſummated by the ſoul Rational, 
Which are not ſtill in progreſle to be chang'd, 
But as the nobler pieces fix'dly rang'd, 
Ariſe in man, his haire and nailes which be 
The ſame to him that leaves are to a tree , 


' Joyn to compleat bim, and the reviv'd earth, 


Miſſes no good it had, in it's new birth, 
T'wixt childifhneſle and age, man's two extremes 
In his full vigour and the mid-day beames 


(27) 


Of everlaſting youth, hee'l riſe as did 
The conqueror, the Man-God crucified, 

Thus Man by miracle repair'd is grown 
That very Man he was, that fleſh, that bone; 
Not in an age , or by degrees of growth, 

He 1n the twinkling of an eye ſteps forth; 
No likeneſs can ſo ſoon be form'd or paſle 
Into the pieces of a broken glaſle : 
No Star-like heat-betok'ning flaſh can fly 
With half rhat ſpeed thorow the azure $ky ; 
The work may juſtly be accounted rare » 
Where God and Angels have their diſtin& (hare ; 
Theſe recompoſe the duſt, he joyns the ſoul, 
Makes up the compound , and endowes the whole. 
Yer the ſameriſe of the ele& and thoſe 
Who are reviv'd to taſte of endleſſe woes, 
Shall differ in it ſelf : for though where Heaven 
Perfects the work of nature, they are even, 
And both alike in due perfeion, 
Anſwer the bent of her intention : 
So as no wry-mouth, nor no blood-ſhot eyes 
No bunch-back, nor no ſuch deformities 
Appear in either, and in this great dole 
The God of nature ſhall repair the whole : 
Yet thoſe defects, which of her proper bent 
Nature preduc'd, and for this obje& meant; 
As weight, unwieldineſle,quick ſenſe of pain, 
Her legacies ſhall with the bad remain : 
While the leaſt blemiſh ſhall be purified 
By their endowments in the | potamgr> 
If erring nature, chance, or doom of law 
Hath maim'd them of ſome limb, here every flaw 
Shall be made up, that no loſs may reſtrain 
The one's full glory, and the others pain, 
D 2 
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(23) 


But now my Muſe, who brought this reviv'd earth - 


This ſpiritual body to it's ſecond birth 


Through flames ſo univerſalyas ſhall bring 
Deſtruction to each animated thing * 
Give us ſome glimps of it's acquiſt, declare 
How it's adorned , and what dotes they arez 
Fearleſſe proceed, no ſubje& can oppreſle 
A Muſe inſpird by ſuch a Patroneſle. 

Imagin then a body cloth'd in all 
It's properties and Dotes Celeſtial, 
More bright then is the Sun, darting a light: 
Heatlefſe, and inoffenfive to the fight; 
Not a fantaſtick body made of aire, 
But palpable, and flcſhly , firm, and faire, 
Clear, and tranſparent , ſo as every vein 
Each gut, each bone, each finnew {hall remain 
Conſpicuous as the sKin, and we ſhall ſee 
The various ſtructure and the harmony 
Of our dark inſide, and from thence begin 
On the Contexture of our parts within, 
To read a Lecure of th' Almighties praiſe, 
Whoſe power and providence each piece diſplates, 

Compare notthis man's aptitude to move 
With Adam's er'e he fell; though we could prove 
The ſpritely new fram'd youth with aGtive ſpeed 
Had catch'd a jennet of the wind's ſwift breed, 
Leap'd or'e a River, or riſe ſeven yards high 
To reach ſome lovely fruit,he would come by :; 
For now man's fleſh ennobled by the wear 
Of bim, who it, and all our {ins did bear, 
Ean lodge endowments ſo ſublime, ſo rare, 


That where your wiſh. would have you, there you are 3 


Thelate impriſon'd ſoul in this new ſtate 
Is not incumbred by his agill mate 


(29) 


Yet ſince each motion hath a whence, and whither, 

And that what's mov'd, muſt be conceived either 

Now to be here, now there, or by the way 

It muſt ar move in ſome ſhort time, or ſtay, 
Imagine man impaſſible, not that 

From the new Fabrick , and bis new Eſtate 

The Elements ſhall in their qualities 

As for more ornament in his laſt riſe 

Be clean ſubſtrated5or he find a fence 

From paſſions by a forraign quinteſſence g 

But that the bodi's perfe&ly ſubmiſſe 

Unto the ſoul, and link'd to it in bliſle z 

No change can therefore an Intruder be 

Or diſcompoſe ſo great an Harmony ; 

Nothing invades it, and no Agent's found4 

That may attra& it paſt it's proper bound, 

Thus man becomes impaſſible, yet ſo 

As to our ſenſes from without ſhall flow 

Their proper objeR;z their new State denies 

To none of them ow fun&ions + 

Nay ey;n our Palat, ſhall it's objzeR find 

By a2un ſomewhat of an heavenly kind, 

Conceive Man ſubtile, not but I deny 

Man can himſelf addenſe, or rarifie; 

Orthat two Saints without Gods ſpecial aide 

Whoſe will, the Soveraign law, muſt be obeied; 

May occupy. one place, it's ſubtileneſs 

Lyes in the bodies compleat perte&neſle z 

Which the Apoſtles did not ſpare to call 

(It is ſo excellent) ſpiritual. 

This glorious body will bave ſtrength to ſhake 

The mafſie earth and make the fixt Globe quake, 

At the Saints choice they will be bid or ſeen, 

The bodies otherwiſe could not have been 


In 
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Intirely ſubject to the ſoul, whoſe will 
Guides it at all times, and with comfort till: 
But it's not meant; that properties which are 
In nature fixt whoſe uſe ſhe cannot ſpare, 
Shall at the ſouls command, be thought at large 
Either to leave or exerciſe their charge, 
Bodies muſt ſtill be palpablez nor may 
Two Sainis that do encounter paſle away 
Without they juſtle, or the one decline 
To narrow limits of the ſelf ſame line, 
Their Vbtes are diſtinct natures, not able 
To make them pervious, or penetrable, 

Beſides theſe glories wherein all do ſhare 
In order to their merit, there yet are 
Eſpecial markes of triumph, which are given 
Some ſele& wraſtlers by the hand of Heaven. 
Thoſe who ſubdu'd the world, and firmly ſtood 
In guard of truth and ſacrific'd their blood; 
Thoſe men who unſound doctrine did refell, 
And by their pens and preaching combate Hell; 
Thoſe who have tam'd their Aclh, and kept intire 


Their Virgin ſeal, and quench'd luſt's raging fires | 


- With ſuperadded bleſhings they fit down 
Rich in the glory of a ſtatelier Crown. 

Thus the great Alchymi# from the rude Maſle, 
The groſſe,unwieldy, obſcure lump be was, 
Extract's the Elixir man, who ſcornes the ſtage 
Whereon he aGed his late Pilgrimage; 

And hov'ring inthe Aire expects the hour 
When Chriſt did promiſe to return with power, 
But unrefined ſinners, full of droſle, 

Gaſtly and horrid, frighted witk-the loſſe 

Of ſo great bleſſings, by their change of ſtate 
Shall add that curſe unto their wortt of fate, 
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To be immortal, and while God ſhall raign, 
To feele an everlaſtingneſle of pain. 

Now all are met, and Adam now may lee 
In Toſaphat his numerous Progeny. 
Not that the Limits which at this day bound 
The narrow compaſle of that ſpot of ground, 
Can hedge ſo many, but the active fire 
Which makes Hills level, and Vales to aſpire, 
Fixing the Centre there, may farre from thence 
Lay out a large and fit circumference, 
To lodge the cloſe-pack'd wicked, for the fair 
And happy ſouls will triumph in the Aire, 
While in the droſle and dreg's of this pure Ball, 
They ſtand at Bar, girt with a fire-made Wall, 
Among the croud ſome one, whoſe {ingle doom 
Could ruin and repaire , finding not Room 
In vain proclaimes himſelt, and ſtrives to give 
The reſt ſome ſence of his Prerogative, 
Poore Prince! this day doth undeceive bis ſenſe 
And ſhews his reaſon, his Improvidence, 


He glutted with the bounty of our God, 


Infring'd his edicts, and deſpis d his rod, 

And wallowing in exceſle inthron'd in pride 

Did the well-meaning humble man deride, 

And ſaid, what fooles are theſe, who fondly nice 

Toevery pleaſure give the name of vice, 

And cruel to themſelves, ſpend their whole breath 

In ſighes, do penance, and beſpeake their death ? 
Vain man! is nothing able to reſtrain 

Thy itch of finning, but thy ſence of pain ? 

And muſt thou onely then, think on thy ſtate 

When thy free ations are enchain'd by fate * 

And now too late begin'it to ſtudy man 

At the new.moulding of Oftayians 
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He thought to meet him ſpreading forth bis wings 
In a triumphant Galley row'd by Kings, 
Coming from Aium crown'd with victory 
Joyning the world's divided Monarchy. 

But now beholds him clean diſrob'd of State 
With out a rag of pride, as deſolate, 
As the moſt abje& man, none bends a knee 
To him that conquer'd great Mark Antony. 

He thought to meet that thunder-bolt cf war 
Our fifth great Henry publiſhing how far 
He bare the English-name, how he did awe 
The reverence France paid the Salique Law, 
That wiſely gain'd whom ſhe could not repell, 
By interpoſing her fair Iſabel. 
Nor Agincourt, nor all the glorious harmes 
Men ſuffered by this Kings victorious Armes, 
Are mentioned here; while Angels a& again 
Th' applauded parts of that moſt Royal ſcene, 
Wherein he broke through all the ſnares of ſin, 
Soothing Count Fyrens bad involv'd himin. 
Thus ſpake the King (ſay they) you the refuſe 
And dregs of men , fit onely for the uſe 
Sathan imployed you in, you whoſe ſmooth Art 
Whiſper'd thoſe killing thoughts to my fond heart, 
And ted with tempting language that deſire, 
Youth and ill cuſtome made a laſting fire 3 
You that to cheriſh this ſtill raging flame 
Spar'd not to proſtitute evn your own name, 
And pimp'd me means to execute that fin 
You firſt induſtriouſly ingaged me inz 
You for whoſe riot I became a thief, 
Robbing my father for ſuch cheats relief, 
For whom the Kings bench, to my no mean ſhame, 
And ſhops and Tavern-books record my name, 


Fly 
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; The half-ſod filhes in the boyling main 


(33) 
Fly from my Court, ſhallI reſolve to own 

Gods holy will, for baſis of my throne, 

And ſee it circled with ſo vile a band, 

As ſtudy but contempt of his command ? 

No,I will dread that Lord, whoſe ſingle frown 
The beſt eſtabliſht Scepters can pull down, 

And when converted, looks with pity on 

Ev'n the graſle-eating King of Babylon. 

Theſe fights confound the ſinner, heis ſhrunk 
And wither'd grown\like to a ſapleſle trunk, 
Horrour invades him, and a ſtrange deſpair, 
Not ſuch as raignes on Earth , that may impair 
The ſtate of ill by fear, and make miſchance 
Far worſe in the conceipt, then ſuferance 3 
But a diſpair ſuch, as though his fore-ſight 
Be twice as active, pain will blind the light 
Of expe&ation,and the ſoul be ſure 
To apprehend much leſle then twill indure, 
Nor is bis mind alone with this aff-ighr 
Appall'd, beno way can beſtow aſfight 
But horror meets it, and his o're-charg'd eares 
Strive to outgo his ſhrunk eyes in their feares: 
To thoſe the rozring Seas, the fearfull cry 
Of ſuch poor ſouls as he, the mutiny 
Of the diſſenting Elements, the groanes 
Of dying beaſts and noiſe of flame-broke ſtones, 
Thunder a meſl:ge, and to theſe the flame 
Of ſuch a fire th' whole Sea cannot tame, 

And ſo profus'dly ſpread , the gaping jawes 

Ot Hells Abyſle, the parties in his cauſe 

So rudely treated, Heaven's firſt out-caſt ſwarm» 
That adding to their own, afte& our harm; 

The Lybian Lions roaſted on the plain, 


E Preſent 


(34) 
Preſent an hideous obje&, and affright 
Add's anew ſting unto each horrid ſight. 


Is there no refuge ? ſaith the wretch, this earth 


This aire polluted by my ſteps and breath , 
Should now in horrour of my former wrong 
Annihilate my being, from among 

The name of men tear mine, but that's a bliſle 
Which lyes nor in their grant, nor in my wiſh. 
There is forſooth a priviledge afſign'd me , 
Which chains my ſoul to immortality 

O happy beaſts whoſe laſtingneſle depends 

On your material parts, and ſprings and ends 
Together with them, hath poor man that ſhare 
Ot this earth's moveables, which may compare 
With all your bleffings * if be bath, doth he 
Surpaſle your joyes in that extremitie 
Becauſe of his prerogative, that thus 

This pain muſt countervaile the overplus * 
Where did the Sun beſtow a cheertull bluſh 
Wherein not you alone, but every buſh 

Did not partake with him ? what Rivers ran 
Reverſe at your approach, and itaid for man *? 
When did this ſteady prop, which calmly lyes 
Under his feet, reſ{ent your injuries £ 

Did not you ſhare in the benevolence 

Ot the celeſtiall bodies influence 

As well as he? who gave them names ,and ſeats, 
And diſtin& houſes, where to a& their feats 7 


And thence ſometimes did ſqueeze a truth by chance; 


Or vex« himſelt with buſy ignorance. 
But now Alas ! that part ofHeaven in me; 

That Imageof th' All-powerfull Deitie 

My infus'd ſoul, that witha little pain, 

And being grateful, might ſor ever raigne; 
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Sets forth my loſle, the joy, the companie, 
And the unparalleld Eternitie. 
O thou my traitor fleſh too near ally'd 
Tothe contagious Earth, born by the tide 
Of thy bad appetites! why did't thou fill 
My glutton looſe will with the choice of ill ? 
How like her maker! in what heavenly ſtate! 
How pure, how tree and how immaculate 
Was my yet Virgin ſoul ! now ſearch, and ſee 
It trom the Suns riſe to his ſet there be 
A thing more ugly, yet poor clod of clay , 
I muſt excuſe thee, thou waſt lead aſtray, 
How calmly had'{t thou lain glew'd to the reſt 
Of this unmoulded earth , and perhaps dreſt 
In the ſprings flowry livery, or bave been 
Some Hero's T omb, and courted to beſeen : 
If that the influence of my graceleſle ſoul, 
Whom thou waſt bound to follow, not controule, 
Had not breath'd life into thee, made thee feele, 
And ſee the world, and given thee power to reele. 
Ah! curſed pair, and onely kt to be 
The form and matter of unhappy me, 
How often did God whiſper to my mind 
The now ſad truths 1 feel, the pains Ifind © 
Wifh'd me conſider, when his fra of grace 
Were once expir'd, his juſtice muſt take place * 
Ask'd of my reaſon, what was it could move 
My abus'd will to proſticuce my love 
What other joyes in competition ſtood 5 
Or thought I him the everliving good * 
Mark, ſaid th' Almighty, both my power and care 
Ore all my works, and for whoſe ule whe are; 
Tell me who fixt the Earth, and ſpread theskyes, 
Burniſhc the Sun , pretix'd his ſer od riſes 
Pg 
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And caus'd him ſtill his former path decline 

And run obliquely by a new-form'd line $ 

That ſo the Finlander and ſwarthy Moor 

Might find the change of ſeaſons at their door? 
Tell me,who graſps the Clouds , and thence diſtils 
A fruyfull moiſture on the ſun-parch'd Hills * 
Who through the bowels of the knotty reed 
Conveighs the tender bud, the ear; the ſeed * 
Who gave the grain a husk ? who fenc'd it round 
Which ſpear-like brifſels , and ſo guards it ſound * 
Who plants the luſcious figg *? the Melon ſhapes, 
Or fills the bladder of the juicefull grapes * 
Anſwer me wherefore patridges do {tt 
And hatch their young * why horſes bear the bit * 
Why do the brawty broad ſpread oxen bow 
Their necks unto the yoak and draw the plow * 
Say for whoſe uſe the Elephant, the Bear 

People the deſert, and whoſe face-they tear £ 

Are not the Scaly burgeſles that fill 

The Sea, the Rivers, tenants at thy will * 

Whoſe Choriſters are they ? whoſe well-tun'd throats 
Do warble artleſſe, unafte&ed notes * 

Do not their other winged brethren pay 
Themſelves as tribute and become thy prey * 
Why do the ſtill reviving filk-worms dwell 

In downie-balls, and yearly build a Cell * 

Whoſe are the Gold-mines? for whom didT lock. 
The Diamond, the Ruby in the Rock * 

Who wears the Beavers wool the Murex's dye, 
Or is perfum'd with gums of Arabie ? 

Conſider what I made for thy ſole uſe, 

And thou wilt ſay my love was too profuſe ; - 

Be not ingrate, there are rewards above 

Thou canſt not comprebend, due tothy love, 


Theſe. 
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Theſe wholeſome thoughts , while yet my tender crime 
Was in it's bud, ſuppreſs'd it for ſome times 
But the quick growth of that too fertile ſeed, 
Adam bequeath'd his univerſal breed, 
Spread unawares apace, andI was grown 
Slave to thoſe fins my appetites Gi own 
Yet he though now tar diſtant, ſometimes call's, 
And in my madneſs I had intervalles; 
Nay, ſencelefſeneſs, and habit, foes ſcarce quail'd , 
Unwearied in my ſearch, he thus affail'd, 
Why is my beauty ſcorn'd * my wounds made cheape # 
What comfort canſt thou from frail objects reap ? 
Conſider what a ſhapeleſle Maſle of lime, 
How near to nothing, thou baſt been ſometime z 
Who ſhew'd the puling Babe the ſtranger light ? 
And charm'd the mothers throw's by Te dear ſight ? 
Who fed the impriſon'd infant er'e 'twas born * 
(Inſtance the moment, when thou wert forlorn, ) 
What hand did harmfull accidents repell ? 
Who at thy cradle ſtood, as Centine! * 
How often had thy dandlings been thy bane 
And from thy fall's thou had'ſ thy deaths wound tane ? 
How often had ſome maſtiffe bit thee dead ? 
And thou bad'ſt faln choak'd with ſome crum of bread, 
If my prote&ion had not wall'd thee round 
And ſet to things might harm thee, my wills bound, 
When by my care thy Limbs were firmely knit 
And time had ripened thine ill-ordered wit; 
Though with the plenty of my gifts adorn'd 
You courted Sathan and Jchova ſcorn'd: 
Did I deſert you therefore? was my hate 
Implacable becauſe thou waſt ingrate * 
How often when thy ulc'rous ſoul hath been 
Ripe ſor deſtruRion, but one bile of fin, 


Did- 
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Did I divert ſad accidents, at ftrife 
Whether ſhould ſooneſt cut thy thred of life ? 
I gave thee time, advis'd thee to repent, 
And purchas'd means to make thee innocent. 
My ſpouſe held forth the pledges but in vain, 
The Sacraments which ſhould ave cleans'd , did ſtain ; F 
My bounty was abas'd, negle&t'and ſhame F 
Made thy repentance, and confeſſion lame. 
When didſt thou call on me in truth of beart, 
That I repreſt not Sathan's ſubtile Art * 
It bis temptations waves did ſwell and riſe, 
Did I not break their force, and hear thy cries © 
Did Inot place in vice a ſecret ſting 
To make thee loath it by ſ(elf-ſuffering ? 
Became | not thy brother at the rate 
Ot taking on me thy poor bale eſtate * 
Look on my birth, the earth did not afford 
A ſeemly place to intertain thy Lord 
At Eighth dayes age I offer'd: for thy good 
The early victim of my infant blood g 
And Egypt,where my Anceſtors did live 
Unpitied laves, ſaw me a _— 
Trace all my ſteps, obſerve how miſery 
Purſu'd me from the Crib to Calvarie, 
Doſt thou not pity this long traine of woes 
Thou my dear child, the obje& of my throes * 
But if my loves vaſt Sea like a proud Rock 
Thou ſtand'ſt againſt, and flight'ſt my ſorrows ſhock, 
Yer fear my juſtice, by my ſelfI ſwear 
Hell is eternal and the paines dwell there. 
Foole that Iam, his mercies offer'd beams 
Sought me in vain and paſt away like dreams ; 
Untimely ſighes, return, you never meant 
To pay this tribute while I might repent. 
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While ſwoln with pride my mind did ſacrifice, 
Unto it ſelf, and all the world deſpiſe. 

While for my wicked children I laid up 
Wealch ill acquir'd, and for my ſelf this Cup. 


While 'mongſt the crowned bowls like a brute beaſt, 


I drank away my reaſon at each feaſt. 
While my enraged ſoul which anger rent, 
Enſlav'd my reaſon to my diſcontent. 


Did tear my failes , and ran my ſoul aground, 

While meager envy with repining eye 

Beheld my Neighbours leaſt proſperity: 

While dully flow, I crawl'd away my dayes 

And made mine eaſe the end of all my wayes, 
Then might the drops of my repentant eyes, 

Have piercd my marble {in , then might my cries 

Diſperſe the miſts which interpos'd did bide 


While thoſe looſe loves that did my youth confound, 


The light of grace, which ſhould have been my guide, 


But now that Sathan hath by ſin acquir'd , 
The graceleſle booty he ſo much defir'd; 

And that the gates which led uato the Throne, 
Mercy with open Armes did fit upon, 

Are ſhut for ever; I with fruitleſſe Cries 
Importune Juſtice; grown but too late wiſe. 


Thus unto Heayen which on the Rebel lowres, 


Afflicted-man his plaints- unpitied poures, 

Rowling his up eyes wiſhing he might, 

Though not his doom, yet ſhun his judges fight, 

Mean while the now viQorious flame contracts 

His far ſpread wings and with leſle fury a&s. 

Th' Almighty findes all his commands obeyed, 

The Eartb is purg'd, and ev'ry motion ſtayed, 
Life of munificence, who dolſt dilate 

Thy bounty ev'ato things inanimate! 


Thou 
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Thou in this ſecond birth, by cleanſing fire 
To ſome of them perfeQion wilt inſpire. 
And free them from corruptions, which mans {in 
And their own intermixing wrap then in, 
To others as the Spheres and nobler frame 
Of heavenly bodies thou wilt grant the ſame, 
By quieting their motion, reſt to theſe 
Is a refining, they improve by eaſe; 
Noughr is adherent to their ſubſtance, that 
The cleanſing fire hath right to ſeparate. 
Nor will it mount ſo high, for it's extent 
Proportion'd to the valt floods preſident, 
Will onely reach that diſtance the Aire fills, 
Of fifteen cubits or'e the tops of Hills, 
What's beneath that, even this our fireſhall be 
Cleans'd by that fare, though oue in Species 
And allthe droſle and filth ſhall be caſt in 
As fit adornments for the Houſe of (in. 
No mixt but Man, no flowr, no beaſt, no tree, 
Shall now remain or innovated be, 
Their ſelf corruptions from within them ſprout, 
Their nature is their diſſolutions root. 
The Elements whereof they do conſiſt, 
Are combatants alwayes with in the liſt, 
Nor can their torce be {till the ſame, and they 
Growing unequal, do each other {lay, 
Beſides the motion of the Heavens being ſay'd, 
The power of ſpringing, and ingendring's lai'd; 
For 'tis the influence of their motion brings 
This circular viciſhcude of things. 
The Spheres are {topp'd, Sol doth not ſtoop, nor climb, 
The weights are taken from theclock of rime. 
The upper orbe which turns about the reſt, 
And knows no motian but from Eaſt to Welt, 
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Though far above, yet able ſill to run 

The ſelf-ſame courſe with the incloſed Sun , 
Now manumiſs'd tends no wherezbut remains 
A quinteſſence which no propenſion ſtains ; 
No maſly weight doth bear itto the ground , 
No ayrie light paſs it's Imperial bound. 

No longer (hall the fix'd and glorious Stars, 
Whoſe motion keeps the School-men at ſuch wars, 
Like toagluttons eye at ſomegreat feaſt, 

Twinkle from North to South, from Weſt to Eaſt: 
No longer ſhall the Planets or the skies 

Fill Horoſcopes with#ecigned deſtinies; 

Thoſe active movers, that did turn them round, 
Give o're their care and leave their work, aground. 

The ſtage thus ſet, behold the glorious tree 

Which bare the Son of Man in Calvary. 

The Sacred Altar where for our offence 

Our Hecatombe the Lamb of innocence 

Conquer'd by ſuffering, ſee the wreath that Crown'd 

His thorn-pierc'd Head the Speare which made that Wounds 

The Spunge, the Whips, the Nailes, and all the reſt 

That 1n his Paſſton had an intereſt 

Appear above; nothing 's conceal'd that can 

Upbraid with treaſon moſt ungratefull man. 

Here we ſhall ſee how infinit a ſpace 

Tranſgrefſing Adam left twixt fin and grace, 

And what a journey God was fain to go 

To raiſe a nature that was fall'n ſo low; 

How he that made all buunds yet could not ſet 

Bounds to himſelf to pay that natures debt , 

Dwells in thoſe ruins, and unites in one 

The meaneſt foot{tool, and the nobleft Throne. 

His Sacraments thoſe Cataracts of grace, 

The purchaſe ofhis Wounds, fram'd to deface - 
s 1C 
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The Idol fin, and to eſtabliſh man, 

The joint poſleſſor of the ſpoils Chriſt wan , 
Are now difplai'd to ſhew his loves excelle, 
And the accurſed worlds obdurateneſle. 

Thus far m' advent'rous Muſe aſſay'd upon 
This new and ſolemn Pompes deſcription, 
When ſtraining all the powers of my brain 
And giving unto fancy the full reine, 

I found her at 2 ſtand, for though ſhe ſpread 

In her beſt place her wings, and covered 

All glorious triumphs which the earths great Queen» 
In compaſle of her ſeven proud hills had ſeen, 
Yet even theſe ſame Ideas in their birth 

From the ſouls lodging rake a taint of earth, 
And ſhe cold form, no ſpecies, ſuch a ſence 

To it's materials bad not juſt pretence. 

The Capitol, the pomp, the ſpoils of war, 

Nay matchleſle Rome might be made ſtatelier far 
By fancy , but the ſtuff adornes it ſo 

Is Gold , or Pearl , or ſomewhat we do know 

By it's bulk, or colour, thus the ſence ſupplies 
A ground-work for the higheſt exraſies. 

Bur for expreſſing that rich confluence 

Of ſpritely beauties ,to conſult our ſence , 

Or gather Diamonds to deal among 

The Pages, Uſhers, Heralds and that throng 

Of winged Courtiers, or ſtrive to diſpoſe 
Their train in charriots richer then their clothes, 
Were but ridiculous, thoſe terrene things 
Which we think glorious, and may ranſom Kings, 
Could they be ſtuck on Angels, were allay , 
And as dark fogs that cloud the brighteſt day 
They want both form and matter, yet are full 


In their own ſubſtance, but poor man is dull; J _ 
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He cannot reach them, who muſt dwell upon 
Beauties of colour, feature, faſhion; 
Their power hath bounds, yet ſay not in their caſe 
They are contain'd, for they contain the place. 
They can be where they liſt, now here, now there, 
And yet not paſs the interpoſed ſphere; 
Their motion is betok'ned by their wings, 
The exceed in number all corporeal things, 
Theſe cloth'd in their own beauties, ſuch as he 
Speaks beſt, who ſayes he knows not what they be , 
Attend their maſter to receive the guelt 
His blood made room for at th' eternal feaſt, 

If Sheba's Queen with wonder look'd upon 
The Temple and the Court of Salomoy, , 
It that their riches, order, ornament, 
In her might juſtify aſtoniſhment, 
What ſhall we thivk of this ? or were it fit 
Th' Eternal wiſdome, who at firſt did knir 
The various pieces of this goodly All; 
Who turn's the Spheres above, and props this Ball, 
VVho lights the twinkling —_—_— bright eyes, 
Spangle the azure cieling of the skyes, 
And made theſe works for pilgrim mans ſole uſe, 
Should now detain his mervails more recluſe, 
VVhen Heaven and Earth do meet, and all eyes {ee 
Chriſt his victorious Humanitie 5 

As when a flaſh of lightning releas'd 
Breaks through the ambient cloud, ſo from the Eaſt 
Behold the Judge is come, before him flyes 
Juſticesfole Juror in this grand Aſhze. 

You his Vicegerents, who ſince Peters dayes 
Uninterruptedly have kept the keyes, 
VVho on the Mountains top did alwayes ſhine 
And ſhow a never diſcompoſed line, 
| F 2 
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"The Lord's great Harveſt is laid in ! Appear 
The Ship's at Anchor, and the Coaſt is clear: 
How ſweet your lives rich incenſe burns, your fear 
Did poiſe the burthen you were loath to bear, 
And when you did aſcend th appointed Hill, 
T*was in effect to Sacrifice your will; 
Your thoughts as univerſall as your charge, 
Had no lefle intereſt then the Church at large, 
Which you havewater'd from the double flood, 
Some of their Do&rine, others of their blood. 
Truth's ſmaller tapers in your time burnt clear, 
And did like beams of your fair Sun appear 3 
Biſhops in heart and action were no more 
Then Prieſts to God, and Stewards to the poor, 
Some Hdſpitall, ſome Colledge ſpeak their Rents, 
Their riches left no other Monuments, 
Thoſe who renown the world, were not leſſe grown 
As Faulkons at their pitch, thence to have flown 
With more ſuccesfull ſpeed at their wiſht prey, 
And ſeize ſome Miter'd booty by the way. 
Vowes were ſpirituall,nothing gave them birth 
Which bad relation to this ſordid earth; 
Crimes even to ſchiſme, of ignorance and zeal, 
With milder unguents you aſlay'd to heal, 
Bur obſtinate and ſupercilious pride . 
Did feel your thunder and was caſt afide 5 
Peace was the ſubje& of your thoughts, no ſide 
Might juſtly fay felt-int'reſt was your guide 
The name of common Father was in you 
The ſame it meant, you prov'd the title true; 
No caſuiſt durſt by new and ſubtile wayes 
Remove the mear-{tone twixt the ſword and heyes ; 
O rruſty ſervants ! whom the Lord doth place 
O're all his goods, how happy is your caſe! 
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Here as I would proceed, the early day 
Did on the ſudden drive the morn away. 
While I admire this haſte, there came in fight 
A Dame whoſe eyes increas'd the new-born light, 
Sorrow fate on her face, yet ſorrow took 
A powerto charm from her Majeſtick look. 
Her robe was rich, though broken, 'twas not worn 
To raggs, but look'd as it *rwerenewly torn; 
I gueſs'd her errand, and her cauſe of care, 
When Iread Exrope in the Croſle ſhe bare. 
Old baniſh'd man ſaid (ſhe, er'e Monarchs come 
To ſpeak their ations, and receive their doom» 
Write what 1 dictate, that my childrens crimes 
Who tear me thus, may be repreſs'd betimes. 
There was an Age when your viQorious armes, 
That now are glutted with your proper harmes , 
Triumph'd in Sun-burnt Africk, and have been, 
The conſtant guard of conquer'd Palefine, 
There was a time when honour and the cauſe 
Of Princes were eſtabliſh'd by ſuch Laws, 
As without band of faith ſome heretofore 
Sought with ſucceſle to reinthrone a Moore, 
Muſt Venice antient Rome's Epitome, 
Where her great Senates Genizs choſe to be, 
Where their extraRed ſpirits better reſt , 
Cberiſht by faith within a Chriſtian breſt , 
Obje& her ſingle ſhield to bear off all 
| The half-moones darts which on the reſt ſhould fall? 
| Think yea that all her crying blood, which ſtaines, 
The Catidiau ſhoare, and the Dalmatian plains), 
| Will ne're be heard ? or that ſhe was plac'd there 
To keep the liſts, that you your ſelves might tear £ 
Y' have fought your treaſure dry , and not your ſpleen, 
Your Armies look like Phantaſmes, not like men, R 
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ExaG@ions rapine ſits at every door 
Priſons and ſtarving perſecute the poor 
Will you defer, will you too late repent 
Your Neighbour Kings unpuniſh'd preſident ? 
A ſcore of wicked heads arm'd in the guilt, 
Of their own conſcience, and the blood they ſpilt, 
Gayning the torrent which ſo ſoore or'e-whelms, 
Have cruſh'd three Nations, and bave ſeized three Realms, 
And now enſlave by terror of their armes, 
Whom they at firſt abuſed by their charms. 
Theſe are the glorious Wars this Age affords, 
Which court your fames, and call upon your ſwords, 
Be wiſe my deareſt Sons, prevent this day, 
Your judge is rigid, and time poſts away. 
This ſaid, ſhe vaniſh'd and my Muſe being freed, 
Having obeyed her will, thus I'proceed, 

Appear yea Kings, Heavens arme of fleſh, you tye 
The ravenous Monſter , uncurb'd injury; 
And do impale thoſe ſavage appetites , 
Which know no limits but their own delights. 
The peoples hands do move at your command, 
You right the honour of the injur'd Land. 
You can rude Mars his threats and thunders ſtill, 
And TIanus doors are opened at your will, 
Mercy attends you and you can exempt, 
What ſubje& you think fit from puniſhment. 
You note the growth of States, and animate 
The wiſe reſults of a mature debate. 
You force obedience where mens baughty pride, 
Would lay the juſtice of their dooms aſide. 
You guard the old, but not alone create 
Any new link to fetter our free State, 
The Peeres and Commons form the Laws , to you 


Their life relates, and all their power is due. 
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Yet as in framing man nature indents, 
With her ingredient's the four Elements, 
They ſhould retain their qualities, but ſtill 
Diſtributes mens complexions as ſhe will; 
And thus not wronging any mixt, may give 
To whomſhe pleaſe a longer time to live. 
So though the many men who inter-deal, 
And are the compounds of the publick weal, 
Do by their birth, their trade, their induſtry 
Inherit, or acquire abundantly, 
And freely do thoſe benefits derive, 
From your juſt Laws, under whoſe wings thy thrive; 
Yet thoſe Creations, by which from the throng 
You do extract men, and do no man wrong 
By which you in his Nephews eternize 
Their grand-Sires vertue, who deſerv'd to riſe, 
Are ſolely yours, this priviledge is due 
To that Magnetick power onely in you. 
Some in the head ofarmed Troops do ſtand 
Unparallell'd when under juſt command. 
Some are an honour to the civil gown, 
While as the Laws preſcribe they ſerve the Crown, 
Some plough the Seas and make their native ſoil 
Rich in thbeplenty they acquire by toil. 
They to the fourth deſcent tranſmit their ſtore, 
Who ſtand for juſtice and affiſt the poor. 
All keep the limits of their proper ſphere; 
And are proteRed by the ſword you bear; 
Particulars as your dread will injoyns, 
Have divers values and are different Coins. 
This is the power of Kings which bow y'apply, 
Your ſeveral Subje&s belt canteſtifie ; 
For ther's no A& of yours that can deveſt, 
The Subjects ſill involved intereſt, 
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' Which (though it reach not publick Government) 
Do marr or mend their lives by preſident, 

You in the furnace of affliction try'd, 
By want and a ſad exile exercis'd, 
Draw near, and ſpeak your conſcience; ſay, this hand 
Hath evenly dealt the juſtice of the Land. 
No injur'd Sutor could pretend to fear, 
That power or favor could cloſe up mine ear, 
From the cleare ſpring-bead where I was but plac'd, 
Todiſtribute thy goodneſle, I have grac'd 
And cheriſh'd merit , parts ayd vertue might 
Claim to be Judge, or Prelate as of right. 
Mine eyes did never intertain a look, | 
For which my Subjects houſe or vineyard ſhook, 
I did not force his bed, raviſh his child, 
My lips were not with raſh commands defil'd, 
My words were ſacred and my memory 
Never reviv'd a pardon'd injury. 
I envid not my Neighbours juſt acquelt, 
So 'twere by martiage, or the intereſt 
Of lawful armes, but it Iſfaw him ſpread, 
And lift beyond thoſe bounds his awfull, head, 
I joyn'd to cruſh him leſt the wood might be 
Nothing but branches of an ore-grown tree. 
And when my abus'd people drunk with caſe, 
Like curled waves that Crown the breaking Seas, 
Did riſe againſt me, being charm'd to bear 
The chaines themſelves have wrought, and now they weare, 
I did with patience ſuffer and was fed 
Allmoſt within their view with forreign bread. 
Untill thy mercy did unſgele their eyes 
And their proud riders forc'd them to be wiſe, 

But you the portlier worms and ranker mud, 
Steep'd in the Lees of luſt ,fatten'd in blood z 
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Tell why you kickt at Heaven,and maintain'd war 
Witch his own arms againſt the Thunderer; 


And uſed the plenty he inthron'd you in 
To make te way more ſmooth which led to fin ? 


Whence game thoſe wrong-ſought warszthat il! kept peaces 


Thoſe cruel means which made your ſtore increaſe? 

Who taught you thoſe inhumane policies 

State Atheilme, advantagious perjuries ? 

Read his inſtructions by whoſe grant you raign, 

You'l find your lite but one continued ſtain. 

Did he whoſe bounty mark'd you for a Crown , 

Who of meer grace and proper motion 

Gave up his people to you, he who made 

Your perſons Sacred, whoſe dread Doom forbad 

You his anointed to be touch'd,did he 

Merit thoſe dire affronts, ſuch injurie ? 

Ingraiclull men ! conliderif among 

Thoſe underlings, who to your Courts did throng, 

There were not apter moulds for Kings, a hand 

Whom your unſteady ſtcerage of the Land 

Would add a glory too, a firmer brain 

'Gainſt which the vap'rous proje&s which did ſtain 

Your rule, would ſplit a nobler heart if tri'd, 

Conſcious of much more honour, and leſle pride: 

And yet you govern'd,and ſecurely bad 

Heap'd up but vengeance by the power you had. 
Appear great comfort of the belt of Kings 

Thou monument of higheſt ſufferings; 

You the firſt widow whom che Sun ere ſaw 

Lament a Soveraign Prince murther'd by law, 

While meaner ſorrows melt in tears, and part, 

Stupendious grief congeal'd your mighty heart, 

And youſurviv'd the loile,onely to be 

Of patient Iob a modern OT 
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For all his plagues and more then were then known, 
Arecloſe made up in this prodigious one. 

Sathan who had not as yet underſtood = 
How ſubjects could ſpill ev'n Tob's childrens blood, 
Summon'd the winds, his malice was content 

Such ſlaughter ſhould appear an accident : 

But having praGic'd on the King of Kings, 

Grown expert now, he owns thoſe horrid things : 
It's now your tears are dry'd and now you hind 

*T was good to ſuffer and to be reſign'd. 

Prelates! you lamps of truth, whoſe watchfull care 
Steer's the good ſhip wherein th' Elected are, 
Whom nor Promotions, Dandling's, powerfull baits, 
Nor ſtorms of threats , nor waves of Court-decetts 
Could by that Syren”s voice, that Sca-{woln rage 
Charme or inforce to leave your anchorage 3 

From your exuberance of Heavenly grace 

Our barren ſouls did fruftihe apace, 

You were ſo equall Arbiters between 
God and fraile Man, in the great caſe of fin, 
That no indulgence caus'd you vilifie 

By killing favour, proud man's injurie; 
Nor was.your zcale ſo indiſcreet, as that 

You did not feeble man commiſerate; 

The ſaving bath of Penance was notwarm'd 
For thoſe could bear it cold, nor were they harm'd 
By a profuſe compliance, ſinners knew 
And partly telt, what to their fins was due : 
Your Palace walls were not preſerv'd from cold 
By antick ſtories wrought in ilk, and gold, 
The poor mans bleſſing was a better fence 
And better warm'd the he of innocence, 


A noble plenty was your fare, no Feaſt 
Whoſe diſhes, forms, and names puzzell'd each gueſt, 
. No 
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No droves of motly lackeys, no ſad crowd 

Of unpai'd Artizans clamour'd alowd, 

Your ſervants ſpake you in their looks, they bare 

Such civill marks as ſhew'd whoſe cloth they ware. 

No Gourrt intrigues took up your time, no kind 

Ot worldly ends did captivate your mind ; 

It was not thought in your calm dayes good luck) 

To gain a richer benelice by truck 

No great mans frown, no favour, no pretence 

Could diſcompoſe your ſerene conſcience 

The bequeath'd bleffing of that heavenly peace 

Through you deſcended to your Dioceſle ; 

The joy-rapt peoples cries, and vowes were caſt 

As flowers upon your head, where e're you paſt. 
But you in earneſt of your miſerie, 

Who d1'd yourillgot ſtoles in Simonie, , 

And cleav'd unto the earth, come now; excuſe 

Your crimes to him, whoſe ſpirit you abuſe ; 

Your ſheep are ſcabby, foul, lean, and ſoul-ſick, 

While you are fatned in a Biſhoprick ; 

Are you his ſervants, who did teed and keep 

And on his ſhoulders bear bis wand'ring ſheep 5 

Which of his kindred by his toile and care 

In Jewries fruitfull vales could claime a ſhare? 

Did he miſpend his prectous time to ſhew 

Whar due obſervance he did pay and owe 

To ſome great man, while in his anti-roofn 

Each day he filPd a ſeat courting ſome groom ? 

And all (ah ! ſlave to ſordid avarice) 

To lard thy Miter with ſome benetice, 

Chriſt made you not for any ſuch intent 

The overſeers of his Teſtament. 

He who fore-ſaw the ſeed, the plant, each ear 


Ot all ſucceeding harvelts, be did fear 
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The want of workmen, and commanded us 
To pray for more, your conſcience may diſcuſs 
Your formof ſuit, and find that you and he 
Aﬀect a different Pluralitie. 
You are the houſhold ſervants, you that knew. 
His will, do know what puniſhment is due. 
Spend not your breath, it is in vain, to call, 
To cover you the mountains may not fall, 
Your iron hearts do feel an eating ruſt, 
And torments ſift your reunited duſt. 

You purer ſpots of light, whsſe birth and place 
As apteſt objeRs do receive the grace 
Of higheſt favors, Kings in you abate 
The dazeling Sun-ſhine of their power and State 
While you diſperſe unto the common eye 
Their thus transfuſed awfull Soveraigatie, 
Self-intereft , ſecret combination, 
Blind Pafſion,butie altercation, 
Fear to diſpleaſe, eternall ſeconding 
Of Princes humours, troubled not the ſpring. 
Of your pure thoughts, there peace ſecurely dwells 
Where you affiſt as watchfull Centinels, 
You were no blazing Stars ,nordid mens eyes 
Look on your titles,as on prodigies 3 
Your ſtock of innate honour was above __ 
The ſphere wherein you did appear to move, 
All court intrigues like waves againſt a rock 
Fell back in froth; when you repell'd their ſhock; 
Foxes by untrod paths ſteal to their prey 3 
But noble Lyons keep the Kings bigh way, 
In all the frowns of fortune (the belt teſt) 
Your care was doubled, your regard increas4, 
No change of State did introduce negle&, 
The charaQer did govern your reipeR, 
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You ſcorn'd to be a Wiſard, Rat, and fly 

Out of the falling houſe from miſery. 

While moſt ungratetul hands did pull away 

The baſis of the throne which God did lays 

You ſtrove to underprop it, and repair 

The objec of half-hearted' mens diſpair ; 

An overgrowth of wealth was not your aime, 
Places might fall without your ſearch or claime. 
When home-bred broiles or forraign armes did eat 
Into your Countries peace, then you were great, 
Great inthe hopes of men, great in deſert, 

Great in your Princes truſt, greater in heart 

Of Loyal duty, now *tis underſtood 


You thriv'd both wayes , you were both great and good. 


But you the wither'd ſprigs of ſome fair tree , 
Who owe your all to mindful Heraldry; 
That pin th' Atchievements of your grand Sires Armes 
Upon our breſt, which no ſuch pure blood warmes, 
While onely bearing badges of their fame, 
Yours and your foot-mens office is the ſame. 
Conſider if improvidently baſe 
You were not charm'd, or frighted to deface 
Your ſource of honour, and put out that light 
Whence you deriv'd your title to be bright, 
Why did your avarice and rent.rack'd ſoil, 
Deny your ſwaine a livelyhood for his toil © 
And muſt your neighbour who by long deſcent, 


Poſlſeſs'd ſome ground which pleas'd you, vext and rent 


With Law-ſuites on deſign, never have peace 
Until! that eating ruſt, that land increaſe 

The bulk of your eſtate, and be tane in, 

To feed your dear, and multiply your ſin * 
Forty tall blew. coates in your new-found loomez 
Are Wov'n into a Lackey and a Groom, 
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You eat in filver and in Cryſtal drink, 


Yet none would gueſſe how much your new boords (hrink. 


The meat's ſo fitted to the mouths within 
As at your gates begpers are ſeldom ſeen : 
Degenerate! who have ignobly ſpent 
The ſtock of honour left you by deſcemt3 
And are ſo baſely mean, men ſcarce have faith 
For what the ſtory of your grand-fires faith. 
Appear you Martialiſts who give fame wings, 
You props of kingdomes and ſupport of Kings. 
You who in favour of a righteous cauſe, 
Have ſnatcht your many Laurels from the jaws 
Ot death and danger, you whoſe awtull name 
Conquerd at diſtance, gave Laws where you came ; 
How oft hath Winter whetting the thin aire; 
Frozen the Snow to pendants in your hair* 
How often hath the dog-ſtars raging heat 
Dri'd up your vaines by your exbaled ſweat < 
Tir'd Troops did often in your will advance, 
Armies bave fed upon your countenance, 
Your meaneſt Souldier dreſs'd bim in your light, 
He knew not what was ſterneſle but in fight. 
Rape; rapine and that baſe imperiouſneſle 
PraQtic'd ore abje& peaſants, that exceſle 
Of ſmoak and drinking, and that foul-mouth'd War 
Made againſt heaven by oaths were driven far 
From your well ordered Camp, each private brel! 
Diſdain'd to entertaine a meaner gueſt 
Then unpolluted honour, now lay by 
Your cares and triumph in Eternity; 
For Who is he or what profefſion boaſts, 
A nearer intereſt in the Lord of Hoſts ? 
You trumpets of the higheſt! you that cure, 
Our teſtered ſores, whoſe lancing we indure 


With 
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Without a frown, becauſe your ſpirit can 
Diſtinguiſh peccant humors from the man. 
You that diſtill ſuch Phyſick in our eares, 
As through our eyes diſſolves our fins in tears; 
You, that do ſtrive to perſecute the crimes, 
And not the buſineſle of theſe woful Times; 
Appear in glory, could your utmoſt wiſh 
Produce a thought in you of ſuch a bliſle ? 
Appear thou Mine of charity, great Town, 
The choiceſt jewel in the French Kings Crown, 
Thou who contend'(t withall thoſe mileries , 
Which man is Subje& to, whole care ſupplies 
The ſhime-fac'd poor, th' avowed indigent, 
The Pilgrim and converted Penitent, 


| Infants expos'd, the old, the ſick, the feeble, 


The convaleſcent and incureable ; 

The maim'd, the wounded, and thoſe exil'd bands 
Of Friers, Prieſts, and Nunnes from forraign Lands; 
Thou whoſe great heart and boundleſle charity 
Ranſacks the jayles of San-burnt Barbary; 

And Ranſom'ſt thoſe from the inſulting Moore, 
Whom Chriſt from Sathan hath redeem'd before ; 
Thou happy Centre where the weight of thoſe 
Who are oppreſt, reſort and find repoſe 
Produce thy noble parts , thoſe men who ſtint, 
Their own expence to furnſh this vaſt Mint 

And farre from truſting Caſuiſts defence, 

Do take abundance in the ſtricteſt ſence. 

See how the incenſe of their bounteous Almess 
The menac'd thunder of Gods anger calmes, 

How all the mercies they conceal'd on earth 

Are told in fight of Heaven; how their new birth 
Triumphs in them, and for Eternity 

Shall wear the Garland of their Charity. ; 
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Appear you happy ſouls , who at one ſtroak 
Have cut thoſe earthly grapples and that yoak 
Of property which clogs man, even the beſt 
With ſome regard to private intereſt, 

You at whoſe beck your Rebel fleſh ſubmits 
The powerfull motions of it's appetites, 

And if *ewere poſhble, is ſo exempt 

From it's frail paſſions as it would not tempt; 
Who weep with Penitents and ſearch the Goals, 
T' unfetter ſouls, whoſe moving ſpeech prevailes 
With men deſpairing and allow no fence, 

But mercy to gm op conhdence, 

You that breath nought but heaven, and in deſire 
Arealwayes at the Altar, or the Quire, 

See how born up on true devotions wings , 
You wear the Garland of your ſufferings, 

You virgins whom Heaven's hand eſtabliſh'd, 

In that repoſe our Parents for teited, 

Building a thouſand Edens for your ule, 

Where from the pomp of the vain world recluſe 
Unto your ſpouſe and virgin Queen you pay 

A thouſand Hecatombes of laudes each day; 

Trim' up your lamps the Bridegroom comes, ariſe, 
Meet him, and fealt for ever on his eyes. 

Oh happy ſouls ! whoſe fartheſt Pilgrimage, 

Was ſcarce a ſpan from Heaven, and that tiingage 

A glorious body to partake a bliſſe 

That is Eternal and exceeds your wiſh. 

Reach forth your hand, 'tis true,T needs would ſtray 
And Iam left chus wounded in the way. 

Beg of your ſpauſe, he may convert his face, 

And look with pity on my woful caſe. 

Say that an Aged wretch, who now looks back 
And reads the ſtory of his threatned wrack, 
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Who ſees with horror through what ways h' hath gone, 
What ſands he touch'd, what Rockshe {truck upon; 
Still ſtruggles with the waves, and would implore 
A ſaving grace might hale him to the ſhore. 
I am the wounded Paſſenger, you can 
Ad the good part of the Samaritan, 
O ! pity me, your hallowed lips are pure, 
The Surgeon will in earneſt for my cure 
Acceptan Ave; pay it as you read, 
The thieves have hurt me, and I find I bleed, 
But you who make a ſacrilegious ſhift 
To fave a portion, and do think it thrift, 
To caſt your daughrers not call'd to that ſtate 
Into the worlt of priſons, a forc'd grate, 


Hear what the Thunderer ſayes, proud worm, baſe ſlaye, * 


I am your God, the Lord of all you have. 
And mult th' excreflions of your familie, 
To keep the ſap ar home, be flung to me * 
To me whom Queens ſhould court, whoſe looks adorn 
The {miles and bluſhes of the guilded morn, 
Whoſe breath perfumes the Eaſt, whoſe wealth is more 
Then a ſtill craving miſer can implores 
Are my retreats, my ſacred ſolitudes , 
My Paradiſe, which all balt-hearts excludes , 
Become your Jayls * muſt I be thought r invite 
A Monſter, ſuch is a forc'd Hypocrite, 
A ſoul that finds the treaſure of my grace 
Knows I deſerve not to be thought lo baſe. 
Appear you ſons of want and toil, to whom 
Parth ſeem'd a ſtepdame, Pilgrims now at home, 
Whoſe ſtill necefſitous ſtate, whoſe homely ſhare 
Of this worlds moveables, may now compare 
With all thoſe Mines; from which the rich man teares 
But guilded motives of vaſt cares, and feares, 
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See where the Lawrell grew, and goale was ſet, 


- Did not his Canopie his Coronet, 


Thoſe Palaces, that purple,and that plate; 

Thoſe coſtly {pojles, that ill-acquir'd eſtate 
Encumber him, when ſtripp'd and diſarray d 

Of all che world, your wealth, your prize was lay'l 
There at that ſtake, to which with eaſe you came 
While their abundance made the rich men lame <+ 
This 1s the day, when *cwill appear your meat 
Steep'd in the brine of your induſtrious [weat 
Was better cook'd, then cold and ſpungy gourds 
And ſcarce form'd limbs of ſome abortive birds, 
And that the home-ſpun fleece your (kieep did bear 
Was a more ſumptuous,and more laſting wear 
Then Tyrian purple ſilks with Pearl imboſt 

Laces and purles, that know no mean in coſt. 

The poor maim'd ſoldier, who through ſmoak and hre 
Reach'rt at the ſhadow of his promis'd bire, 

Who fought a righteous cauſe,fed on his own, 
Murmur'd at no commandzand injur'd none; 
Who begg'd unpittied of ſome proud grim Lord 
That holds his Lands by tenure of his Sword. 
Shall without check at this great muſter-day 
Receive a glorious and perpetual Pay. 

The widow, whoſe calm ſtate death's powerfull band. 
Hath diſcompos'd like barks ſtuck in the ſand, 
The ſcorn of every waveztheir tackling broke 
Who ſacred juſtice do in vain invoke, 

While every billow mov'd by power infeſts 
Their ill prote&ted, and weak intereſts ; 
Now while the bribed Judge feels bis offence 
They meekly wear the crown of patience. 

For eyer bleſſed be the God of Heaven 
« hat dealt his mexcies and rewards ſo even 
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As thoſe eternal joyes, to rich, to poor 

Are near alike, both find them at their door 3 
Theſe are not Pearl's for which we need to drive 
A trade of hazard, or with Negro's dive, 

Nor need we plough the Main, or climb a Rock, 
Stand in a breach, or bear the foes rude ſhock; 
Dangers ſurround it not,it's price is that 
Beggars may ſpare, things common to each State, 
Th Almighty Merchant trafficks not for gain , 
Love is the price of all the Heavens contain; 
Not lip-love, pomp of words, or turn'd-up eyes, 
But ſolid yowes, and the hearts ſacrifice. 

A love, that bears ſuch penitential fruit 

As with the greatneſle of ourfin doth ſuit : 

And by the means preſcrib'd, prepares the Lord 
Before it dare ſolicit an accord, 

A love from which his ſtate , his dulneſſe can 
Exclude no begger, no unletter'd man, 

Thoſe the wile ſetters of disjointed States , 
Thoſe who conſult the Stars, and tell mens fates 
Thoſe conduit-pipes of Heaven, learned Diviness 
Thoſe who both Globes do travers with their lines, 
May mils of this, the ſcience without Art, 

While ſimple ſwains do find it in their heart, 

But now you wicked crew who are to plant 
That over-peopled Hell! where there is ſcant, 
Room for your wallowing,e*re thoſe dire dark vaults 
Eternally encloſe you, ſpeak your faults, 

Are you the impious Atheiſt's whoſe aſſent 
Fortune obtain'd for the world's government * 

ho did dethrone that providence whoſe will 
Gives their exiſtence to what's good and ill £ 
Of whom the induſtrious Ant learns to lay in 
Her barveſt in a winter Magazin: > 
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Who warms the forlorn eggs the Oftridge layes 

Hatcbing the young, the ſtep-dame bird betrayes ? 

By whom the water in a pump aſcends 

And ina mixt the Elements are friends * 

The wretch that liv'd as if there were no Gods 

Flatter'd himſelf, and would remave the rod, 
Are you the Parricides , wboſe guilt of blood 

More horrid then till now was underſtood, 

Lyes heavy on a Land where yet none can 

Impure the crime unto thethouſand *th man 5 

O! 'twas a black Art, ſo t infe& the Times 

AS mens Heroick actions became crimes z 

To force abuſed valour ac each thing 

Might make their CyarLes a great and glorious King, 

While ſubtile miſchief in the dark contriv'd 

He ſhould be ſhort, their flavery too long-liv'd. 
Art thou the deſperate coward © who durſt rear 

Thy armed hand *gainſt God and proudly (wear, 

Ile fight jn ſpight of thee, Vienot omit 

For all thy Heaven, and all the joyes in it, 

One circumſtance of Duell-courage; brave Devill 

Sleighthim and in cold blood ac thou that evill, 

Thrice and four times Coward! that art afraid 

Of what this Page, that fool, the chamber-maid, 

Her miſtreſle, or his vainer Lordſhip, nay 

What any Atheiſt can conceive or ſay. 

Baſeſt of Cowards ! when at Gods command 

Thou wilt not guard thy ſoul , where wilt thou ſtand? 

Where was this honour 4 la mode when Rome 

Saw all the Earth ſway'd by her lingle doom £ 

Fencers and condemn'd wretches in her dayes 

Ingroſs'd that honour and did a&t Sword-playes, 

And when the Chriſtian Faith did ſpread ſo 'h 

She did even thoſe from ſuch dire ſports debax, 
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Falſe huffing honour, you ferſooth diſdain, 

Like weak abuſed School-boyes, to complain; 

Is it lefle childiſh then to think that right 
Cannot be done without the judges fight ? 

Hath this blood hunting Wolf a priviledge, 
When all beaſts are contin'd, to leap the hedge ? 
Princes the root and ſpring of honour, they 
Reſtrain it by their Laws and point the way 

To reparation: you'l be hang'd and damn'd, 

Ere you ſubmit to any ſuch command 

Hark you good friend! when Sathan leaves to ſwell 
Your veines with paſſion, and that breath of Hell, 
You'l ſhrink like ill woven cloth, and being led 
On nobler danger youw'l hang down the head. 
For they obſerve who nearelt do inquire, 

Your Duelliſt is often but falſe fire. 

Are youthe Court Divines? whoſe tongues did ſmooth, 
The way to vice, you who do ſtroak and footh 
The fins of great Ones, and were ſtill inſpir'd, 

As fitted bef the Miter you delir'd * 

Who would have thought that Courts, fuch glorious 
The orbs of pleaſures, Theaters of Kings, (things, 
Would ſo profuſely contribute to fill 
Hell with fuch weighty crimes, ſuch forms of ill ! 
Who could expe& that trick'd-up property , 

That powdred perfum'd piece of Symmetry 
Would be thus ugly 5 or that awfull face 
Which Uſhers in it ſelf; and cries give place, 
Which kept the Courts obſervant, ſupple hinges 
Perpetually imployed in making cringes, 

Should be thus ſpill@upon + but all is juſt 

He bath diſclos'd the ſecret in his truſt, 

Was open to rewards; and to gain friends 

Made it bis work to crofle bis Maſters ends; 


That 


(62) 


That otherhath cgntriv'd ſome foul pretence 
To blemiſh more regarded innocence, 
This nouriſh'd faRtions, finding no ſupport 
For undeſerving men in acalm Court, ; 
And thriv'd by them; for as among ſmall threads 
Of ravell'd filk thrumb'd up, although the heads 
Are viſible and mark'd by every man 
Yet from among the reſt we hardly can 
Pull any one; ſo faſt th intrigues of all 
Have intertwin'd it in the knotty ball, 
So having whiſper'd Jelouſies and fears 
In ſome mens credulous abuſed eares, 
He arm'd them 'gainſt their fellows , then did lurke 
Securely in the folds of his own work, 

This ſervile Buffoun magnifies ſome ſin 
That powerful Lord through cuſtome wallows inz 
Or Leadshim to a new one, and that vice 
Of after-confidence becomes the price, 

Come Sirens of the times who unreprov'd, 
Nay cheriſh'd and of miſled youth beloy'd, 
Do write in verſe which being Harmony, 
Hath with the ſoul of man ſuch Sympathy, 
As *tis a welcome gueſt, can looſe and bind 
Theever working paſſions of the mind, 
Why do you wrong this power? abuſe this fire 
Which ſhould be holy and to heaven aſpire? 
Is it thetimes hard fate, the Muſes bane 
That verſe muſt be laſcivious or prophane ? 
Is nothing deem'd ſublime, nothing of price, 
That whiſpers not a fin, and tempts to vice ? 
Are thoſe rich robes of fancy onely fit, * 
To cloth a vapour draw'n by ſome choice wit 
From the vaſt Sea of ſin! Oh'*tis a ſhame 


To the chaſt Muſes thatgheir ſacred flame 
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With wanton raptures and baſe luſt refin'd, 
To charming numbers treacherouſly kind 
Should kindle Calentures in hearts, and move 
Too-foon- believing woman to looſe loye; 
Or be conveigh'd to youth from age to age, 
And find applauſe when brought upon a ſtage. 
Appear you Hypocrites, whole turn'd-up eyes 
And books and beads and mortifi'd diſguiſe 
Court but opinion,. while your ſdul within 
Proii'd of your Art and mask, riots in fin, 
Who in your cloſeſt pay the poor with ſhrugs, 


And deal your Almes as Mountebanks their drugs.. 


Unmask that woman, Hymen ſpeaks the wrong 
She did his marriage rites, ſhe from among 
The bleflings of her peaceful joyes and taſt, 
Of uncontrouled pleaſures, hath embrac'd 
A wanton liking, and like Sodom whor'd, 
Unmindful ofthe judgements of the Lord, 

You who the Law, the Regiſter to fate, 

The way to peace; to Juſtice, the great gate, 

Do proſtitute, mov'd by ſome ſordid bribe, 
Was handſomely conveighed, and well appli'd; 
Or by ſome great mans Letter, a ſtrong charm 
When he's your Patron or may do you harm, 
Do you appear, the Laws face which was fair, 
And reverend, grew horrid in your chaire. 


Appear Law-leeches, whoſe intrigues have drunk 


Some Suiter up, left him a ſapleſſe trunck, 
And whilſt his crowns did laſt, reſtor'd new life 
To the dead ſuit, again wound up the trite z 
Dragging the cauſe you knew unjuſt, through all 
The coftly benches of the clamorous Hall, 
Appear you Libellers, whom a ſtrange itch 
Of printing Books or ends more foul beywich, 
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To heap untruths on innocence, and blaſt 
Fair Monumental names, built to outlaſt 
The injury of time, much more the voice 
Of railing tongues, which in a rude harſh noiſe 
Do belch the vapour which your fiery brain 
Drew from an ulcerous heart, no words could draia. 
But wherefore is this Catalogue of crimes ? 
He who would namethe known ſins of the Times, 
Muſt have a Muſe that's wing'd with fpritely fire, 
Arm'd againſt horrorand unapt to tire. 
Beyond the reſt thoſe wretches, who the ſtate 
Of ſuch as want donot commiſerate. 
Thoſe by the Son of man the judge deputed, 
By God the Father ſternly are rebuked 
Accurſed miſer , ſaith the Lord,I fate 
A forlorn naked ſtarveling at thy gate; 
And with deſpiſed tears through feeling ſence 
Of my diſtreſſe importyp'd audience 
While cramnv'd with far ferch'd, and luxurious glut, 
You enſhrin'd your belly-god and ſhut me out. 
You cloth'd me not when my torn rags betrai'd 
My carkaſſe to the Winter, and your aide. 
VVhile your Buftoune, your paraſite , your whore, 
Shar'd in exceſle what Ideſigned the poor. 
; Thus ſpake the Thunderer, and a fatal ſhowre 
Of full ripe vengeance hovers ia his lowre. 
Ask not fond man, whattime he'le ſpend upon, 
So univerſal a diſcuſhon, 
Here's no demur in Law, no ſubterfuge, 
Man is bis ſelf-accuſer, God's the judge. 
VVhether ſome ſprightlie mean which dwells not on 
Exteriour things or tongues expreſſion. 
' Gives to this great arraignment wings to fly, 
And conſummates'in haſte, mans deſtinie, 
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Or whether God will lengthen this Aſſize, 

And.fill as well all mankinds ears as eyes, 

We cannot tell, while this ſo thick a cloud , 

So unrefin'd , our ſpritely part doth ſhroud : 

But ſure I amzthat either mean ſhall be 

A true remonſtrance, and diſcoverie 

Of all mens ations, and the world ſhall know 

Each deep dark fin be covers here below : 

Nor ſhall proroguing of the time ſuſpend 

Gods juſtice, or the damneds pains befrien'd ; 

Their Hell's about them , as the Saints ſhall ſharc 

Their early glory in the place they are. 
Reader whoe're thou art, for all alike 

Are now concern'd, each ſhip, each skiffe muſt ſtrike 

Sail at this Cape,and anchor in this road, 

To ſhew ber cocket, and diſcharge her load: 

Look intoages paſt, amaſſe in one 

Pleaſures, for which ten thouſands have forgone - 

Their hopes of Heaven, ſuppoſe each day,cach night 

Did court thee with diverfit'd delight , 

Suppoſe thou wert as Cleopatra drels'd, 

Each day invited to ſome Royal Fealt, 

As ſumptuous as was Nero's ; that all eyes 

All tongues, all pens did offer ſacrifice 

Unto thy ſhrine, that thou had'ſ{t power to fin 

Equall to that ſhee-monſter Meſaline ; 

Suppoſe,fond man, that malice which now rents 

Thy bowels, could inflict ſuch puniſhments 

Upon thy foes , as all the world might wonder 


At thy wraths height, and ſhake beneath it's thunder, 


Or that thy Scepter, and Dominion, 
Diſdain'd the bounds of thy ambition, 
Suppoſe all beauties, which thou fancieſt ,came 
To proſtitute their honour to thy flame; 
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Sag Alas ! what's that when Lacheſts hath ſpun 
The thread .ffign'd thee, and thy glzſ{2 is run © 
Thar point of time if theſe ſo long could lalt, 
Concludes all vain, which is, or may be paſt, 
bt On earth of things the tranſitorie ſence 
[11 Hath nothing reall but in conſequence; 

| Pleaſures and torments are ſo much the ſame 
When paſt, you'l hnd they differ but in a name. 
Butler me ask you, you whoſe god, whoſe bliſle, 
Noug ht but alittle ſenſuall pleaſure 15, 

Have you a ſtock of courage enough vaſt 

If Tocombat all the torments, which at laſt 

I't You know you'l meet in Hell? or do you wink 
14% Atſo ſad objects, or are loath to think * 

Dare you for whom the Ermine is uncas'd, 
And the poor {i|1k-worm for his cel} diſplac'd, 
Who have your winter ſtoves, your ſummer-ſhades, 
Whom every chill breath pow'rfully invades, 

j't You whom the morning dew;a little wet, 
"ſt | The Sun-beams, or a.cloſe dayes ſultry heat \ 
is Caſts in a feaver , Can a Dame thus nice 


HT Enter a red hot furnace, freeze in Ice? 
4 Dare ſhe obje& ſo ſmooth, ſo ſoft askin 
þ To the ſtern Bedles that attend on fin $ 
il Dares the now pamper'd fleſh wherein you dwell 
[848 Be made an anvill for the fiends in Hell ? 
14 Dare you whoſenoſtrils the perfumed Eaſt 
- With choice of odors and rich ſents doth feaſt, 
'1 8 You who diſtill each bloſſome and do wring 
I Extracts, and eſſence from each well ſmelt thing» 
"I | Dare you to whom musk ſmels too ſtrong, expols 
=. - - The organ of ſo delicate a noſe 
wi To ſuch a finck of ſtench, where all the matter 
NY The fluid feſter'd ſoares of Leapers ſpatter * 
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Where putrid carkaſſes, and op'ned graves 
Of men ſcarce jelly, whoſe ſtanch-coffin ſaves 
Each drop of their corruption ſcarce admit 
The name of a bad ſent compar'd with it ? 
Dare you who loath a running ſoar, a rat- 
A canker-eaten face, an houſhold cat, 
Behold that hideous jayl which Juſtice built 
To puniſh Sathan and his faRions guilt ? 
Where in a narrow vault an horrid fire 
Choak'd up with ſmoak, doth flaſh and then expire, 
Where galtly ſhapes of Devils new forms of pain 
And all the marks of Gods wrath and diſdain 
Are conſtant objects, and no light preſents 
Other then change of fearfull puniſhments, 
Dare you whole palate reliſheth no grape 
Nearer then Chios, whom no ſauce can ſcape 
Uncenſur'd, you who by ſtrange meats excite 
The o're-cloy'd dulneſle of your appetite ? 
Dare you nice glutton be condemn'd to feaſt 
On A ſpick's poiſon, and the gall of beaſts? 
are you, whom the leaſt noiſe offends, whoſe ears 
A lute ill ſtrungza voice ill ſorted tears, 
Crow'd for aroom in Hell* to hearfſhrill cries, 
Merv's mutual curſes, and dire blaſphemies ? 
Yertnow like one, who in a well-fought day 
Out of a heap of bodies crawles away 
Who by degrees relates the bloody fight 
And flowly brings fad accidents in fight , 
Deſcribing firſt the order of the men, 
The Armies motions, which part, bow and when, 
Where the reſerve was plac'd, the baggage laid, 
How rude the ſhock was, whence the Cannon plaid, 
Then dies the field with blood, and dwells upon 


Wounds, death, and horror, flight, contuſion g 
*$ At 
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Atlength when he hath varied every form 
Of terror, to compleat the hideous ſtorm, 
He tells the beaten &rmies fate, and fall 
Ofhim by whom it ſtood, the General]. 

So reader, having made a wcak aflay 
To draw the gyant-limbs of this great day, 
And ſearch'd with dim blear'd eyes, and a ſhort ſight 
That bottomleſſe Abyſle, that houſe of night , 
I muſt at length this monſters chief part caſt, 
And ſay thele torments mult tor ever laſt ; 
Amatlle in one what ſince the birth of dayes 
All Tyrants did inflict, in all their wayes, 
All the diſeaſes, wounds, and their rude cure; 
And all what men and ſpirits did indure, 


Think ſome prodigious wretch were chain'd to ail. 


Theſe tortures, ſince the moulding of this Ball 
To this laſt day, yetſomewhar's [ef tadvance 

A glimmering hope in his ſad ſufferance; 

Though every flow-pac'd moment dully fiyes 
O're-charg'd with myriads of Agonies, 

Yet by it's nature time muſt alwayes tend, 

Though by a thouſand windings, to ſome end; 
But O! the circle of man's miſerie | 

The bottomleſſe Abyſle Erernitie! 

Eternitie | the map and ſquare of all 

That may be juſtly thought eſſenrtiall , 

That animates both Heaven and Hell, this thing 
Can onely name this eaſe, that ſuffering; 

Eternitie! the grave of thoughts, ſince wit 

Hath nothing left for exerciſe in it. 

For though ſome ative brain, ſhould for the birth 
Of his conceipt, annihilate the Earth) 

Remove tbe Spheres, and leaving nought within 
The great convex of the orbe Cryſtalline, 
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Fill the void ſpace with atomes, and from thence 
With drawing Mote by Mote that confluence 
Of cloſe-pack'd ſand duſt did aſfigneeach one 
Upon account to be a Million 
Ot years, nay ages, when his ſuryey's done, 
The curious man is juſt where he begun ; 
And where he thought to exerciſe his wit, 
He tears his book and faies 'tis infigit. 
This is the ell of providence, by this 
Chriſt meaſures. unto man his bane or bliſſe, 

Ah wretch! who every hour doubles the chaine, 
Which ties thee to Eternity of pain 
Fond ! and improvident! at length begin 
While thou haft time to weigh the price of ſin, 
Be frighted at thoſe judgements, which when paſt 
No tears can moderate, no time can waſt, 
Imagin at this inſtant, thy ſouls ſent 
To anſwer God by ſome ſad accident. 
How horrid is thy paſlage, if the ſence 
Of unrepentance fright thy conſcience ? 
How ſcornfull thy rejze&ion? mark the frown 
Of th' all-powerfull judge, behold the Crown 
Which thou haſt loſt, and that abyſle of fire 
To which th* art doom'd, obſerve the joynt deſire 
Of Heaven and earth to have juſt vengeance fall 
On thine accurſed head, where now are all 
The properties which hung about this thing * 
Will no man ſpeak to eaſe his ſuffering * 
Where is bis ſon, for whom the, wretch laid by 
Treaſures immenſe acquir'd by uſury ? 
Hee's making haſteto cleare the houſe, and tells 
His weeping neighbours the rank body ſmells 5 
Where is his wife, Alas! ſhe weeps to ſee 
The diſcompoſure of ber family. 
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And hath ſome early thought of a new Mate 
Not for herſelf, but to conſerve th' Eſtate. 
Improvident and wretched man ! who hears 
This inoppugned truth, where are thy fears ? 
Oh ! ſearch the wound, ſhed tears, and be contrite, 
Do penance; be abſolv'd, and do God right, 
While yet you bear the Fardel , while you may 
Dry the wet mouldy luggage in the way, 
Conſult thoſe antient heaven-enlightn'd guides, 
Where the ſafe refuge of your ſoul reſides , 
Ask of St. Hierome how that Roman Dame 
Whom no concealed luſt nor willful flame 
Led as ſhe thoughtunto a lawful bed, 
Did weep, did ſigh, did look, was cloath'd , was fed © 
Ask of St. Pacan how a cancker'd wound 
Is by the Propher's ordinance made ſound * 
Ask of St, Cyprian, how fins ſtubborn field 
Is to be harrowed and inforc'd to-yield © 
All fay the miſled ſouls contracted ſtaines 
Muſt be tane out with penance, plaints, and pains : 
With penance the true warden of the fort, 
That hath the watch-word, and can paſle the port, 
Salvation's ſecond, butlaborious birth, 
Which in our teares waſhes the ſullyed Earth; 
The great accountant for our debts, the.calm 
Which layes God's wrath, our wounds Celeſtial balm; 
The onely Harbour where a ſoul betimes 
May ſhun being ſhipwrack't by the ſtorm of crimes ; 
The ſacred {word which in our inward fight, 
Subjecs the fleſh ro the victorious ſprite, 
Were there a way leſſe painfull, and more even 
Which in depraved nature led to Heaven, 
David a man according God's own heart 
Doubtleſſe had ſhed leſle tears, and felt leſſe ſmart. 


And 


F242 
And Chriſt by his example had not bleſt 
Sufferings which Pilgrim man's firſt pains increas'd; 
Now wnzn cach crime's diſcuſts, each corner ſought, 
And every action, word and ſecret thought 
Is weigh'd aparrc, waile Heaven, Hell, Sea and Land 
Avd Adam's nufnerous race are at a ſtand; 
Oh! give me leaveto interpoſe my tears , 
Between thy ſentence and my moſt juſt fears, 
Dread judge, dear Saviour whom true loves exceſſe 
Compell'd aſſume our fleſh, and to repreſle 
At no mean rate the Canker ſo far ſpread, 
Whichall men from one man inherited: 
This keaven and earth a work of thine did ſee, 
Thy ſpear-bor'd body nail'd unto a tree, 
While thy Thorne-crowned weary head, whereon 
Theworld depends, had nought to lean upon; 
By that ſad time and by her grief, whoſe heart 
Was pierc'd with more then ſorrows ſingle dart; 
Who felt all thy reproaches, ſcofts and ſcorn, 
And gave to God a nature might be torn; 
Spare both thy work and purchaſe, turn thine eye 
From my offences, lay thy juſtice by. 
Mercy dear Lord, not juſtice, cleanſe and heal 
And at this day remember this appeale. 
Ah ! 'twere ſome comfort if the damned might 
Without the ſence of loſle, inhabit night. 
That ſo their everlaſting pains might dwell 
Within the limits of a fingle Hell; 
And no remembrance could as in a glaſle, 
Shew them how great their fellows glory was. 
But that's denied them, and to carve upon 
Their marble heart's a firme impreſſion 
Of their forſaken bliſſe, Chriſt firſt invites 
The happy ſouls to their prepar'd delights. 


Come 
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Come bleſſed of my Father, ſhare with me 
Unbounded joyes for all Eternity, 
Dwell in that place to which you did aſpire, 
And go ye wicked to Eteroal fire, 

This ſaid, in triumph he aſcends amon 
The trophies of his conqueſt, whoſe ſweet ſong 
The skies do Eccho: Bleſled for ever 
For ever bleſſed be the Conqueror, 
The Lord of Hoſts , the Lamb of innocence, 
Our vi&time, our Redeemer, our defence, 
Vertue, Honour, glory, power and praiſe 
Artend our King ,our God in all his wayes, 
The heavens receive their Lord, poor abje&t man 
Made but of duſt, whoſe life is bur a ſpan, 
Whoſe cares and frailties in his Pilgrim wayes 
Mark out th' afflited minutes of his dayes , 
Is favorite of mercy and of lave, 
Is Co-heir with our Lord and reignes above. 
Fond Greek who of the vain and froathy ſcum 
Of earthly pleaſure build'ſt Elyſium; 
And didſt imbelliſh it with trees and flowers, 


And ponds and filver brooks and ſhady bowers, 


And freeing it's inhabitants from royl 
Of planting vines and ploughing the rich ſoil, 
Did'ſt with Ambroſia feed thoſe ſenſuall ſouls, 
And reach them NeQar in rich crowned bowles, 
How faint is thy Idea? and how vain 
Their offer, whoſe weak brain attempts to ſtain 
Beatitude with thoughts drawn from the earth, 
So different and ſordid in their birth ? 
Yet ſome men will be {till exhaling thence 
Thoſe vapours and conſulting with their ſence. 

A Sun-parch'd Negro fancies groves, and finds 
$hades to the South, and from the North the winds. 


Each 
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*Each covert hath a ſpring, no ſand is ſeen; 
The Sun ſhines ſeldome and th' Earth's ſtill green, 

A Finlander and a frozen Muſcovite 
Fancies a warmer heaven and ſtoves init, 
Some of roſe-water fancy filver brooks 
Where trouts are caught with baits on golden hooks; 
Some fancy black ey'd Falcons on their wings 
Stooping to ſeize on every fowl that ſprings, 
Some would have woods of Cedar, ſome of Pine, 
Others contend for groves of Jeſſamin 
To harbour ſtags and deep-mouth'd hounds, whoſe crie 
Should teach the Spheres a better harmonie, 
Some ſhape their garments, and ſet forth their hair, 
And fancy now their then Celeſtiall wear, 
Some leſt their walks (ſhould be too long, do place 
Seats whereto reſt on at each twentieth pace; 
Thus the worm man who crawls on earth aſpires 
To ſuch a heaven as ſutes his now defires, 
But Chriſtians breaking the thick cloud of ſence 
Contemplate new-made mans preeminence, 
And place him in a heaven above theſe toyes, 
Inthron'd in reall and eternal joyes, 
Here that unbounded and all-filling light 
Whence all things have a being, in this night 
Of pilgrimage Ecclips'd, ſhall then appear, 
And we ſhall know God, as God knowes us bere; 
This joy , this ever preſent myſterie 
Of reall glory, as at home ſhall be, 
And dwell with us, all our ſouls faculties 
As in their proper Sphere ſhall move in this, 
And all-alike will ſhare this heavenly ſtore, 
For veſſels that are full can hold ne more. 

Here Chriſt the choice vine, by his Father dreft 
Whoſe grapes, ere man was NANG. were prelt, 
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Doth fruRifie more odori ferous ſweets 


Then a refined fancie thinks it meets 
At the Arabian Phoenix funerall, 
When her young ſucceſſor ſhe doth enſtall, 
Like unto Mirrh or Balm, like Nard on flame, 
Like Aromatick ſpice which wants a name; 
Are the perfumes the Virgin Queen diſpends 
Upon the Bridegrooms gueſts, her ſon's dear friends, 
And every Saint like to theſe ſpicy Iſles 
Whereon the Sun beſtow's his early ſmiles, 
Breaths odours ſweeter then the Perſian payes 
His bright Divinity, the Guid of dayes. 
If aged Simeon when our Infant Lord 
Gave himſelt up to be by him ador'd, 
Found his heart melr at ſo divine a touch, 
And begg'd to be diſmiſs'd, his joy was ſuch; 
If here on earth the bleſſed Penitent 
In kiſſing of bis feet , found ſuch content, 
As the whole world, and all the influence 
Of it's ſmooth charmes could not divorce ber thence, 
What extaſies , what raptures of delight 
Shall ſeize our ſoul,when in th* erernall light, 
And face of Heaven, we areallow'd to kiff: 
Thole now triumphant wounds, thoſe gates of bliſle, 
Through which we enter to Inq and ſee 
That valt abyſle of joyes,the Trenitie £ 
If here the Goſpel in it's homely words 
To humble hearts ſuch heavenly ſweets affords, 
If happy Jouls by that Celeſtial] fire 
Finding a (pritely warmth, lift their defire 
Beyond low objects, to whoſe nearer charmes 
Our nature is more proneto reach it's armes, 
How (hall the gueſts be rape that at his boord 
Hears himlelfipeak it,and poſleſs the word 5 


Here 
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Here every infant tongue, each ruder voice 
That's ſcarce articulate, yet keeps a noiſe 
Exceeds on every ſubjeR in each piece 
The pratling miracles of Rome or Greece ; 
Orit by quicker means a Saint would ſhow 
What he deſires his fellow Saint ſhould know, 
He opens but his mind, and inſtantly 
What he would have reveal'd, the Saint doth ſee, 
While all the other thoughts he did not mark 
To be transferr'd, lye hidden in the dark. 

Who charm'd the Dolphin to preſent his back 
To ſave Arion from that threatned wrack ? 
He whoſe ſtrong fancy by Amphion calls 
The hopping marble to the Theban walls, 
Or he who Orpheus did ſo much befriend 
And gave thedamned leizure to attend 
While the uxorious Fidler touch'd his Lute, 
And made grim P/uto's three-tongu'd porter mute; . 
Might of Heavens Muſick and the Saints emotion 
Fancy ſome glimſpe, or dark imperfe& notion, 
But we may ſooner. through the wilkin skud 
Clogg'd with the fetters of our heavy mud, 


Then comprehend thoſe ſweets, thole joyes excelle. 


New-moulded man ſhall in each ſence poſlcſle, 
Within, without, beneath him, and above, 
All obje&s will increaſe his joyes and love, 
Within his proper dotes, bis ſtrength of mind 
His body to an orbe of light retin'd, 

Without the winged citizens, the place 

The bleſſed ſouls, and our Redeemers face, 
Above the Deity, the Crown of bliſſe 

The conſummation of man's happineſle, 
Beneath the gaſtly Fiends, that fire thoſe pains 
No breath of mercy cools, and no time drains ; 
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And thoſe avoided by bis grace, that gave, 
Power to merit to an uſeleſle ſlave: 
Here ſhall the tics of friendſhip, and of blood 
*Be firmlier knit, and better underſtood, 
And in embraces and the kiſſe of peace 
Mans accidental comfort ſhall encreaſe. 
Here without ſurfeit we ſhall feaſt on bliſs, 
Enjoyment ſhall afford no placeto wiſh, 
And {till prevent deſire. But ſtay my Muſe 
Reſtrain thy flight, and let us diſabuſe 
That reader who ſhould think with earthly wings, 
Thou could'ſt approach to pore upon thoſe things 
Truth ſpake it, and the ſecret of this ſtate 
Lyes written in the cloſe-claſp'd book of Fate, 
No human fight, or hearing, can pretend 
To know thoſe heavenly joyes, or comprehend 
What is prepar'd for the Elect, man's heart 
Hath been a ſtranger to that ſublime part 
Of ſpeculation, *tis in ſuch exceſle 
Saints onely finding know their happineſle, 
Our hope our faith conveigh us to the door 
But there they vaniſh, and are ſeen no more: 
Theſe were the vertues of our Pilgrim ſoul 
Which ſhele not need when once ſh as toucht her goal, 
What they to us ſuggeſted here below 
There we for ever ſhall poſſeſſing know, 
"Tis charity ſhall all our pains requite; 
In meaſure as in laſting infinit; 
Whilſt the ſoul fearleſſ: of it's joyes remove z 
Enthron'd and crown'd with glory, feaſts on love. 
But the unrighteous whom the Lord repell's 
Surfeit on vengeance and in darkneſle dwels: 
Hells hideous gult th' inheritance of fin, 
Gapes for the wicked, and doth ſuck them in; 


(77) 
And for moxe pain their fellows happier ſtate 
Even in their thoughts and will increaſe their hate g 
Nay their dire malice grows to ſuch a height, 
They do repine that under the ſame weight 
Of puniſhment their friends, their kindred, all 
The Sons of 4dam do not grone and falls 
And they abhor even God, whom thy can know 
No otherwiſe then by the pains that flow 
From his dread Juſtice, and thoſe Seas of Ire 
Wherein they alway drown, but near expire. 
Here rude afflictions, and of every kind, 
Which wound the memory, the fleſh, the mind, 
Invade them all at once, no eaſe no reſt 
Steales in a wink to them, though thus opprelt. 
Here in this Babylon dwell fearful cries , 
Conluſed horror, curſes, blaſphemies. 
All gaſtly ſhapes, which may affright the ſence, 
Of all that's good a pertect indigence, 

But can that Titius (whom the Poets feign 
To have his liver {till made up again, 
Eternally to live, and feel, and teed 
A vulture) that's condemn'd to be the ſeed 
Of his own torments; can he give our ſenſe 
A ſhadow of the worm of conſcience * 

Ah! curſed memory, which diQats (till 

The oft negleGed good, oft ated ill, 

The eaſy means to bi avoided fin, 

The loſſe of Heaven, the Hell he's buri'd in 
Here all which had the name of fright, of pain, 
Of ſcorn, of unſupporrable diſdain, 

All vengeance that is bound up in the rod 
Stern Juſtice ſwaies for th* unappeaſed God, 

Is beapd upon their heads who have miſpent 
Their daye:, miſplac'd their love, did not repent, 


And 
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And ſince obdurate man whoſe ſcope was ſin 


Wou!d in contempt of heaven delight therein, 
Since hepurſuing it did fly Gods face, 

And by repentance ſought not for his grace, 

And lince no pain is in degree intenſe 

Enough, to match an infinir offence, 

Since nuw Chriſt's merits may no more advance 
The plea of man's imperte& (ufferance , 

The torments ſhall be lengthn'd to ſupply 

Their want of force unto Eternity, 


When in this day all dayes and nights do end, 
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Lege tterum G& perpende, 


With which Hell's pains Heavens joyes ſhall coextend;. 
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Ol. 2.1.21. Nofor Ho. fol. 3.1. 3. re/ipn's for reſigne. fol. 3. I. 17. to 
F fiſe thy miſteries, for to fiſt out thy wiſeries. 6-1 = preſeient , for prece- 
dent. fol. 15.6. 23. to the Leeward, for Seaward, fol. 19. 1 14. drive on, for 
draw on. fol, z3.15.r-mes, for crimes. fol.42.t. 15. and ſhe could, for the cold. 
fol. 44. 1.17. renownC't, for renounl, fol.qs, near the end, :#ſicle for unſeale. 
fol.48. 1.19. «cqueſt, for acquiſt, fol.61.1.3 r. ſpit, for ſpild. 
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